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ADVERTISEMENT. 


ea Tax Publishers of Harper's Weekly congratulate 
their readers upon the appearance in Number 272 of 
the first part of a new eerial tale entitled “ No Name,” 
by Wirare Couuiws, Esq., author of “The Woman in 


seldom thet a periodical is enabled to furnish ite sub- 
sertbers with such a series of attractive tales as have 
appeared consecutively for the past two years in Har- 
pers Weekly, frome the pens f Dickens, Wilkie Collins, 


and Bulwer, The commencement of this Tale affords | 


& good opportunity for parties residing in the country 
te form clubs, aud obtain Harper's Weekly at the re- 
duced price of acbecription 

The circulation of Harver’s Weekly being now over 120,000 
cop'es each week, it is the best advertising medium in 
the country. 
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Saturpay, Marcu 29, 1862. 


PROGRESS OF VICTORY. 


SLAND No. !0 is ours! It couldn’t stand 
Commodore Foote’s mortar-shelling, and 
seems to have surrendered after one day's fight- 
ing, abandoning to us quantities of stores, guns, 
ammunition, ete., which the rebels can not re- 
place. How the garrison escaped, if they did 
escape, remains to be ascertained, Thus falls 
the second rebei strong-hold on the Mississippi. 
The next is Randolph, which Commodore 
Foote will probably have assailed before this 
paper reaches the public eye. But meanwhile 
we have authentic intelligence that Generals 
Smith end M‘Clernand are at Savannah, Ten- 
nessee, in the rear of Memphis and below Ran- 
dolph, with the victorious army from Fort Don- 
elson, probably 30,000 strong. Thus Randolph 
is flanked as Columbus was, and if the garrison 
fight unsuccessfully there, their escape is cut off. 
Will they not deem it wise to anticipate the in- 
evitable event by another evacuation? And if 
they do, will not Memphis follow the example 
of Nashville before another week-elapses ? 

At the hour we write, Commodore Porter, 
with a powerful flotilla of mortar and gun boats, 
is thundering at the gates of New Orleans. 
What resistance he will meet no one can tell. 
One account states that every adult in New Or- 
leans is under arms, drilling daily under the 
traitor Mansfieid Lovell, late of New York. 
Another says that there are not 8000 troops be- 
low Baton Rouge. It is stated that the rebels 
have one or two iron-clad rams there, which 
may, perhaps, if they are ready, run down two 
jor three of the gun-boats. But of the final re- 
sult of the attack there can be no reasonable 
doubt. New Orleans, like Nashville and Mem- 
phis, will object to be shelled, and early in April, 
if not late in March, Foote and Porter will 
shake hands under the glorious old flag in the 
Lower Mississippi. 

Of movements nearer home it is not yet law- 
ful to speak. General Joe Johnston has fallen 
back upon a new defensive line along the Rap- 
pahannock and Rapidan, and is waiting to be 
attacked. Gunerat M‘Ciexcan is in the field 
with an army which must be fully double that 
of Johaston, and is choosing his point of attack. 
Where that point will be, a few days will show. 
The public may rest assured that it will not be 
where the rebels expect it. 

A leading foreign critic, describing the posi- 
tion of the hostile armies three months ago, rro- 
NOUNCED THE Line FROM NORFOLK, THROUGH 
Mavassas anv Bowiinc Gaeew to Cotumecs, 
PERFECTLY IMPREGNABLE, and predicted that 
every attack made by Generar M‘CLELLAN 
upon that line would fail. He said that it was 
stronger than the famous Italian Quadrilateral. 
If any one had tcld him that within three months 
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would be seattering 


and brutally aoused for bis incompetency by the 
New York Tribune. 





M‘CLELLAN’S ADDRESS TO HIS 
ARMY, 


Tux following is an extract from an Order 
of the Day issued by General M‘Clellan from 
Fairfax Court House on 14th instant: 


Sovpunas oF THE AuMY OF Tux Poromacl 
For a long time { have kept you iuaciive, but not with- 
out s purpese. You were to be disciplined, armed, and 
imatructed. The formidable artillery you now have had to 
be created. Other armies were to move and accomplish 
gertain resalta, I have held you back that you might give 
Ythe death-blow to the rebeilion that has distracted our once 

-happy eountry. 

The patience you have shown, and your confidence in 
your General, are worth a dozen victories. These pre- 
resuits are now accomplished, { feel that the 
petient labors of many months have produced their fruit. 
‘The Army of the Potomac {s now 4 real srmy, magnificent 
m material, admirable ia discipline and instruction, and 
exeellently equipped and armed. Your commanders are 
all that Lcould wish. The moment for action has arrived, 
and I know that I can trust in you to save our country. 
As I ride through your ranks I see in your faces the sure 
prestige of victs ~~ pill do whatever I ask 





of you. ‘The period of inaction has pasred. 1 will bring 
you now face to face with the rebels, and only pray that 
God may defend the right! 

These words will thrill the heart of every sol- 
dier on the Potomac. M‘Ciellan, like Napo- 
leon, is a believer in the efficacy of military 
eloquence: his addresses to his soldiers, from 
his first march into Western Virginia, are the 


true lyrics of the war. If you wish to ascertain . 


wherein true eloquence consists, compare his 
addresses with the tawdry performances of Joe 


Jobtison the rebel, “* General” Howell Cobb, 
and the other military propagandists of slavery. 
Lest any of the soldiers in the Army of the 


Potomac should be so weak of heart and mind 
as to be misled from the path of duty by the 
dastardly and atrocious attacks upon General 
M‘Clellan which have garnished one or two 
despicable newspapers published in this city, 
the Major-General Commanding adds : 

In whatever direction you may move, however strange 
my actions may appear to you, ever bear in mind that my 
fate is linked with yours, and that all I do is to bring you 
where I know you wish to be—on the decisive battle-field. 
It is my business (o place you there. 


I shall demand of you great, heroic exertions, rapid and 
long marches, desperate combats, privations perhaps. We 
will share all these together, end when this sad war is over 
we will'all return to our homes, and feel that we can ask 
no higher honor than the proud consciousness that we be- 
longed to the Army of the Potomac. 

These brief, manly sentences fulfill the high- 
est requirements of military eloquence. A sin- 
gie unanswerable argumeht disposes of the cav- 
ilers who haveassailed M‘Clellan with the weapon 
of their own ignorance: the closing appeal will 
rouse whatever is manly and noble and truly 
heroic in the breast of his troops. 

None of Napoleon's justly famed “ Orders” re- 
veals a higher order of genius, or promises bet- 
ter results than this Address of General M‘Clel- 
lan’s. 

If he can fight as well as he writes, the Army 
of the Potomac will win imperishable glory. 


THE KEY TG RUSSELL. 

Tue following letter is worth perusal ; 

Wasurreton, March 15, 1962, 

.... Your New York papers are rather hard on 
Russell, of the London 7imes, for his mistakes 
about this country and the singular ill-fortune 
which has attended his predictions. Yet I venture 
to say that the Doctor has been more sinned against 
than sinning. He is a genial, whole-souled Irish- 
man, fond of good company, good liquor, and racy 
talk ; as a writer, possessed of remarkable descrip- 
tive power and a thorough mastery of British news- 
paper slang; withal, not much given to do his own 
thinking, not a good judge of character, and not 
endowed with the faculty of analyzing the acts of 
men and nations, or finding the real causes of the 
events he witnesses, He is by trade a reporter, 
and a very good one. His misfortune has been 
that wlren he has been out of reach of his employers 
he has never known what to report, and has been 
the victim of any one who chose to impose upon him. 

When he first arrived in New York he fell among 
foreign bankers, New York club men, and that ex- 
clusive circle of aristocrats whose foreign sympa- 
thies are so notorious, and who have no more un- 
derstanding of or influence over the American mind 
than the Mandarins of Pekin. They told him— 
what they undoubtedly believed—that the Union 
was gone, and that the North would not fight: 
and he, poor man, wrote the whole to the Times to 
appear side by side with the accounts of the Great 
Uprising. 

On his return from the South, warned by previ- 
ous experience, he eschewed the commercial me- 
tropolis, and establisted his head-quarters here. 
Through the influence of Lord Lyons and some of 
our leading snobs he obtai.ed ready admittance to 
our “* best society,” and from that time to this we 
have owned him and inspired his letters. Every 
idea, and many whole sentences in his recent let- 


| ters he has picked up in conversation here. 


You must understdnd that Washington is almost 
as Southern a city as Charleston. Though the 
number cf slaves actually held here is small, the 
influence of the leading Southern men who have 
resided here, wholly or in part, for the past ten or 
twenty years, has been so marked that in no city of 
the Union is the slavery interest stronger, in good 
society, than in the Federal Capital. It is disrep- 
utable, in our leading circles, to object to the in- 
stitution. In the estimation of our good families 
a Southerner is naturally a gentleman, a Northerner 


could win no victory, and wrote as much to their 
courts, So did other foreign ministers. The whole 
feeling of the diplomatic corps has been so em- 
phatically hostile to the United States that a man 
who was invited to a diplomatic dinner came away 
convinced that it was all up with the country, and 
that Europe was going to recognize the rebels early 
next morning, 





Here you have the key to poor Bombastes’ non- 
sense. He has merely repeated what he has heard 
any time those six or eight months in diplomatic 
and fashionable circles in this city. 

It was in the of General M‘Clellan and 
the President to set him right; but they had other 
fish to fry. I suppose they are very sorry for him. 
Seward is, I'm sure! 








FUE LOUNGER. 


AGITATION. 


“Tr is very easy to say that slavery caused the 
rebellion. But why didn’t you let slavery alone? 
Why were you always agitating? Why were you 
forever roaring and raving about slavery, which 
was none of your business ?"’ 

Such is the secret question of many honest minds. 
But if they were as intelligent as they are honest 
they would not ask it. For slavery would always 
have been let alone by the country if it had let the 
country alone. If it had Leen content with its own 
proposition, that it was a local and a State institu- 
tion, the country, confident that the Slave States 
would gradually be compelled to provide for its 

would have pitied and de- 
plored, but it would not have divided pelitically 
upon the question. 

But when slavery, claiming, on one side, for im- 
munity, that it was a State affair, and on the other, 
for aggression, that it was established and pro- 
tected by the National Constitution—in pursuance 
of that claim disputed upon the soil of New York 
the law of New York forbidding it—sought to oc- 
cupy the Territories, and exclude and disgrace free 
white labor—and picked a quarrel with Mexico, 
and tried to pick another with Spain to get more 
slaves and more slave-territory, with consequent 
preferred slave-representation in Congress —re- 
pealed the most sacred compacts, and made the 
Supreme Court declare, without any case to de- 
cide, that slavery was lawful wherever the Con- 
stitution bound, then the country said, We must 
conquer slavery, or slavery will conquer us. 

The laboring men—who are the great mass of 
the people—knowing that by their natural increase 
they and their children mast look for homes to the 
fertile fields of the great Western Territories, saw 
that slavery disputed the ground ; that the great 
slave-holders would engross vast estates to be cov- 
ered with slaves; and that, in fact, slavery had its 
hand upon their bread-and-butter. The common 
sense of the laboring white men in the country saw 
that the slave-holders meant to fill their places in 
the new States with slaves. Consequently the 
slavery politicians at the North and the South 
vainly bawled themselves hoarse about State 
Rights, and the inferiority of the negroes, and 
their fitness to be slaves, and the wickedness of 
abolitionists who wanted to bring slaves to the 
North to fill the places of white laborers; for the 
mass of the people instinctively answered: “If it 
be a State affair, let it stay at home in the States : 
if the negroes are inferior, and born to be slaves, 
poor devils! we are sorry for them, but it’s none 
of our business; it is a State affair: and as for the 
wicked abolitionists, why, is it any wickeder to fill 
our places with black men in the old States than in 
the new? You are trying to get hold of our future 
homes, and to disgrace the labor by which we live.” 
And in every one of the Free States they spurned, 
by tremendous majorities, the transparent trick of 
slavery. 

It was because slavery would not let the coun- 
try alone, but was forever agitating it by frantic 
efforts to expand beyond its State limits, that the 
nation could not let it alone. When you leave a 
wolf alone that is smelling about your child’s cra- 
dle—when you leave a disease alone that is poison- 
ing the springs of your life—then you may look to 
see a free people letting slavery alone when it is 
trying to take tie bread out of their mouths, as 
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condition of the slave to that of the free black 
the North, or the white laborer in England, in 


Es 


or- 
der to establish its logical premise that 
ought to own labor. 

Let it be fairly understood, then, that if slavery 
had not agitated there would have been no agita- 
tion. - The sufferings of black men and the injus- 
toed tenn ee ee ee 
have been tolerated by the people of the 
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long as their rights were not threatened, as 
amy is tolerated in Turkey, or cannibalism 
Feejee Islands. But when the system struck at 
the rights, at the labor, at the very existence of 
free citizens beyond the limits of those States, they 
did just what they would do if the Turks should 
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this column, but will doubtless concede that the 
following is a fair 
The letter is 


The writer says that he holds no slaves, and 











He then protests most earnestly against agita- 
tion outside of the Slave States, as delaying the 
result. 

He complains of the Loungér’s statement that 
Fort M‘Henry is the secret of the quiet of Balti- 
more as harsh, unmerited, untrue, and impolitic. 


“That troops are to keep Maryland in 
her present position the writer does deny.” 

In reply, the Lounger will say that if this im- 
pending and inevitable discussion could be con- 
ducted in the spirit of this letter, we should all be 


The writer and the Lounger are evidently agreed 
as to the general question. 

As to the method of achieving the result, she 
writer will observe that the Lounger has not said 
that oa and unconditional emancipation is 


power and industrial system, sought to arrest them 
by every peaceful means of free discussion. Ob- 
taining the Government, they intended, by prevent- 
ing its perversion, to establish liberty and not 
slavery as the national policy. It was a peaceful, 
lawful process—according to the spirit and letter 
of the Constitution, to the instincts of humanity, 
and to progressive civilization, The constitutional 
majority of the country intended nothing unlawful, 
nothing violent, nothing unfair, to any person ot 

_—_ sar, gery a Constitution was a 
charter of liberty, and not v or sla ; 
and that the fair operation asians.’ 


ger submit to the dictation and domination of slav- 


by their own citizens, by United States 
. The people of those States will see 

slavery, whether righy or generates 
sebellied, snk that oo long as they one ihove States 
so long they will be the battle-field. If, then, they 
wish to be rid of the cause of trouble, the nation 
offers to help them. If they prefer that their fields 
shall still be battle-fields, they will so decide. If, 
with Mr. Wadsworth, of Kentucky, they elect to 
favor the rebellion rather than to listen to any 
emancipation even their own terms, the strug- 
gle Will Sa: Ghclenged and embittered, vot ite eves? 
must be the same. 

If now the Lounger’s courteous and candid cor- 
respondent in Baltimore will do all that he can to 


of he will be doing a patriotic duty. 
But manifestly, while slavery continues to threaten 
the people of the Free States politically, industri- 
ally, and with arms, those people must defend 
themselves in every possible way; and a most 
agitated agitation is inevitable until peace is not 
only conquered but secured. 
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use of his name. 

This is an abuse which needs correction, Half 
of the public meetings in this city derive their 
weight and influence from the names of their offi- 
cers. They are printed conspicuously and read 
every where, and stand as sponsors of the senti- 
ments and action of the meeting. 

Now when the meeting is intended to support a 
no- 


man’s name without his consent. 
be of the least importance he will publicly resent 
the unhandsome familiarity by disclaiming all con- 
nection with the meeting. the conclu- 
sion is inevitable that other names may have been 
used in the same manner, although the do 
not choose to expose the matter, and an air of 
doubt and weakness is thrown over the whole 
thing. - 

Mr. Bancroft does not live in any inaccessible 
quarter of the city; and if his name be desirable to 
give dignity to a meeting why not ask his consent ? 
Even if he would give his name, if you asked him, 
he might very properly resent the use of it other- 
wise, because he knows as well as you that his 
name is thought useful or it would not be taken— 
and he, like every other man, is to decide when it 
shall be used, 

A famous clergyman once saw his name upon a 
poster as a speaker at some meeting, and he went 
to the Committee and told them to take it off. They 
apologized—and left iton. The meeting was 
—and all the larger from the hope of hearing 
clergyman. By-and-by the President rose and 
said that he was very sorry to announce that, al- 
though they had expected the reverend brother, he 
was unfortunately unable to be present. “ Not at 
all,” cried a loud voice from the rear of the church, 
and the audience rose and turned in amazement, 
while the voice continued: “I am the reverend 
brother in question, and I am here; but I told the 
Committee that I could not speak, and that they 
must take off my name. Now I am going to speak, 
and I say that the use of my name under the circum- 
stances is a swindle.” The reverend brother said 
more, but that is enough, 

The simple rule is that, if you want a man’s 
name to help you or your cause, go and ask him if 
you may have it. 


DON'T FORGET THE NUMBER. 


Ix a great city, while every body is sure that 
every thing can be found, the great difficulty is to 
find it. Even those who live in it are perplexed; 
but the case seems hopeless for those who live 
away from town in the country. This hardship is 
felt as much in the matter of books as in any other, 





ery subject. But very few of them are known to 
any one who is not in the habit of reading book ad- 
vertisements, and of these the number that an 
cos het the these as ahamte to eek Stan ieee 


Then the books are often issued in small 
editions. go out of They cease to 
posse jo Gapanearematy 08 Go bask Mors, and 
are away in those fascinating catacombs, ‘ 
book” shops. ae Bae Eng ween oom 
paid oye ep oD, if a really ancient 
book, in the several 
Now all over the country, in quiet and remote 
where such a paper as this finds its way, 
there Se eS eee 
some special study. They do not even know 
books they want, nor where they can be found, 
They only know that it is somewhere in the city. 
But how shall they find out What the book is, 
vere De how Se ee eee 
books may be had upon the subject ¥ 
Or another man wants a new volume of history, 
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“ree ped the Mr. W. 
question . WALTER 
Low, at Genie Omen a oo 
Walker Street, York, to answer. He 
will send any book by mail, postage paid, 





This he will do, and do and well; and 
tit Lauer infra te great ging Pad 
and fraternity all over the land, that he 
says it with full know Mr. Low’s education 
has been among books. is his business to know 
about as well as to know them;-and when 
he says that he will send the book or the informa- 
tion you want, you may be sure that he will do 
what he says. 

, QUARRELING. , 

We have taken no part in the quarrel about 
General M‘Clellan, The bitter about Gen- 
eral Frémont last antumn—the 


With the vehement party denunciation of M‘Clel- 
lan no honest ~*"“*" ““"*"""=h sympathy. This 











Lounger has certainly very positive opinions about 
the cause and cure of this rebellion. But it would 
be rather a violent inference for him to make, that 
aman who did not agree with his view was there- 
fore a poor military chief; and it would surely be 
very unfair for him to explain every military 
movement that he could not comprehend 
hypothesis of incapacity or treachery. The justice 
that it was only fair to demand for Frémont shall 
certainly be accorded to M‘Clellan in this column. 

One thing of course is clear: if the rebels stole 
away from Manassas unknown to M‘Clellan, the 
retreat outgeneraled him ; because, even if he con- 


it was to be equipped in every way ; arms were to 
be made, every thing was to be done, and every 
thing was subordinated to one condition, namely, 
that the rebellion must be virtually suppressed by 
May or June of this year. Is it not, then, perfect- 
ly conceivable that under all these circumstances 
mF Dfeey ge adopted was to prepare the 


, even if successfully, in any 
single part ? we had dispersed them at 
Manassas, and they had sent their army round to 
the West, tocarry the war into Indiana and ! |linois? 

M‘Clellan may be an incompetent General—but 
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engagement near Fortress Monroe, and the sailors under 
his command, was introduced and leid over. A bili was 
also introduced phe dab deny ves- 
dooce aioees hy af 
Committee. The bill to authorize the Secretary of Wear 
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Bee ent cot Eig perros 
lition in the of Columbia was debated, 
and amendments to it were adopted, but the Sen- 
without a vote on the subject.—— 

eee wees toe, Ritsmen, the 
tr the mail-clad battery Monitor, Lieutenant Wor- 
her commander, and her officers and crew, was intro- 
ee ee eee aeun ere District 
Gdiumie Commniates saperted 9 bit Ow ioe ates con. 
slavery in the was sent back to that com- 
ed A for Territorial governments for the re- 
Felon Sain whe ensued nme date na wae Bly 








w was participated 
bam, of Ohio, and Wadsworth, of ° 
See ey oS very question, 
w coming to a decision the comniittee rose and the 
House adjourned. 
On Thursday, March 13, in the Senate, the Naval Com- 
instructed to some fitting notice of the 
of seaman Jotin Davis, whose conduct was recent- 
ly to in ag eet -- +! Commodore Dupont in 
his official report. A ution of inquiry of the Secretary 
of the Navy, with regard to the removal! of the Naval 
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nt tan ead Gaie aoe 
day's session and being in by various mem- 
bers. An amendment, to allow each State 


tractors who have failed to fulfill their engagements, was 
passed. A resolution was prope but objected to, to 
give the President additional power in the control of mili- 

affaire, and a bill to provide for the construction of 
additional iron clad gun-boats, and for the completion of 
the Stevens battery, wae introduced and referred. A 
bill favoring the confixcatiqn of the property of rebels 
was also introduced and refétred. Bille were introduced 
and referred giving the Prerident control of th gun- 
boat appropriations, and for the regulation of the army 
corps, and then the resolution in favor of expelling 
Senator Powell was taken up, when Senator Powe | ad- 
dressed the Senate at h in his own defenre, replying 
to the remarks made by his colleague, Senator Davis, on 
the preceeding day. A long debate ensued, and th. reso- 
lution was di feated by eleven yeas to —— pays, 
when the Senate adjourned.——In the House, the Senate 
resolution of thanks to Commodore Foote and his com- 


mand was passed by a unanimous vote. The resolution 


of thanks to Lieutenant Worden, of the Mow/or, was re- 
ferred to the Naval Committee. The Pacific Railroad bill 
was reported to the House, and made the «pecial order for 
Tuceday next. The Tax bill was taken up, and an amend- 
ment permitting States to assume their separate quotas 
was rejected; but po final action was reached, and the 
House adjourned. Both Houses adjourned over to Monday. 

On Monday, March 17, in the Senate, the Military Com- 
mittee reported a bill for the organization of the army 
corps staffs. A resolution that the Naval Committee re- 
port on the expediency of an appropriation for testing iron- 


cladding for vessels of war was adopted. The joint reeolu- 
tion giving the President power to assign officers to mil- 
itary commands without regard to seniority was discused 
and sent back to the yon hee The lost-office 
yo bill was con and amendrarnts agreed 
to aw zing a more frequent than sem)-mont ly mail 
between San Francisco and Crescent City , that all Amer- 
ican vessels shall carry to foreign ports such mails a» the 
Poetmaster-General may deliver on board, and that vee- 
sels coming from foreign ports shall receive any mail mat- 


in Baltimore, of 
of the Constitution. The 


THE NEW MILITARY DEPARTMENTS. 


Executive Maxson, Wasmtnoron, March 11, 1869 
M ha y taken the 
field at the head of the Army of the until other- 
wire orde from the command of the other 
military ts, he retaining command of the De- 
partment of the Potomac. 
« That the two 
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The rebels aba: New Madrid on Thureday even- 
ing, 13th, leaving a quantity of guns and stores behind 
Some ing een the rebel gun- 

boats, under © and our in 


CAPTURE OF ISLAND wo. 10. 


At 5.30 a.m. on 16th, the Missieeippi flotilla got under 
way, and dropped down slowly until about seven o'clock, 
when the flag-ehip, being about twenty miles ahead and 
six miles above the island, discovered a stern-wheel <team- 
er run out from the shelter of a point on the Kentucky 
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shore, and steam down the river. Four ehells were thrown 
after her, but the distance was too great for the shots to 
take effect. At nine o'clock the fleet rennded to about 

thea 





—— 





ordered three of the mortar beats into poritien. 

A divpateh trom the Associated Press reporter says 
Eight mortars shelied the battery shove the island to. 
day, The enemy left it several times, but returned. 
only fired with two guns. Our shells reached the 


that neither steamboat nor gun-beet of the enem 
pas. The mortar fleet threw two hundred and forty 

and the Lenton forty«me. In ume too serenade at 
St. Louis, on 17th, ral Halleck announced from the 
balcony of the Planters’ Ho.+e that Ieland No. 10 i* ours. 
with all the ammunition and transports the enemy bad 
there. He said also that another had been won 
in Arkansas, in which three rebel Coionels were captured. 


CAPTURE OF NEWBERS. 

General Burnside, who left Roanoke Ieland with the 
bulk of hiv force a few days since, has attacked and taken 
Newbern, North Carolina. The resistance wae stout; we 
lort 90 killed and 100 wounded. We took a large quantity 
of ammunition and guns. 


OUR TROOPS IN SOUTHERN TENNESSEF. 

‘The forces of Generale Prmith, M‘Clernand, Sherman, 
Wallace, and Hurlbut, have arrived at Savannah, Ten- 
nesree. The force of the rebels in the vicinity was vari- 
ously stated at from 86,000 to 100,000 men. division 
of General Lewis Walls ce advanced on Saturday to Purdy, 
in M‘Nairy County, and burved the bridge and tore the 
track of the railroad leading from Humboldt to 
Mississippi, cutting off a train laden with rebel troups. 


MEMPUIS IN ANARCHY, 

Memphis is reported in « state of anarchy. 
are flying from there, and cotton, molazars, , and other 
merchandise were being shipped Soath. ach was the in- 
<abordination of the citizens thet martial law was 
in Memp! is on 10th, in order to compel the people to tura 
out and fight. 

Nortolk and Richmond are also under martial law. 


THK BATTLE OF PARIS, 

At the late battle at Paris, Tennessee, our forces defeat- 
ed the rebels, six hundred et » and a of 
the town on the morning of the 12th inet, Hal- 
leck's officiel report of the battle pute down the loss of the 
enemy at one hundred Killed ded, and pri 








, , ” 
THE BATTLE AT FORT CRAIG, 

A desperate fig!t took place in the Saaty De Cate, 
New Mexico, on the Sist of February. It appears that 
skirmishing, resulting ia the daily discomfiture of the rebel 
Texans, had been going on from the 1Tth. On the morn- 
ing of the 2let, at about nine o'clock, a eortous battle com- 
menced; and the conflict raged throughout the day. The 


enemy made desperate — on ope howltzer A 
whieh was under Cayain M‘Rae’s command, but were re- 
puleed with loss. 


At last 600 of the ae ee 


their last and despernte charge: the shock was terrible ; 
the battery poured upon them ite fearful storm; Captain 
Plimpton, with a company of United States infantry, was 
defending M‘Rac’s guns; bis men stood up 
mighty charge like wall of granite, till half num- 
ber were dead; then they retreated; Captain M'Rae, left 
alone, sat down on one of his gane, with his revolver in his 
hand, refaring to fly; he dled like a hero, the Iasi man at 
hie post. Lieutenants Michier and Stone, and other officera, 
were slain or wounded. Our loss was about 800, In apite 
of this success, the day may be eaid to have been won by 
the Union troops. 


OUR WOUNDED AND DEAD SCALPED AFD 
MANGLED. 

The following oopy of correspondence has been sent from 
the commander of the army in Arkansas to the command- 
er of the department at St. Louis, and by him published: 

Heap-quantens, Tease Misesesire: Dernier, 
March 6, 1002, 
To the Commanding Officer of the United States Forces 
on Sugar Creek, Arkansas: 

Sin,—In accordance with the usages of war, I have the 
honor to request that you will permit the 
whom I send from this army, with « of 
tend to the duty of collecting and in 
the officers and men who 
the Tth and Sth instant. 
servant, 


a Geaera!l Commanding ts in of 

of the Oth eaylng thal in aneardanes Cth tha tango af 
the dead. Tam 

directed to say all possible faciiities will ven for bury- 

ing the dead, many of which have elready interred. 

Quite a number of your surgeons have falien inte our 


and are to act under and ~ 
General Order from “General H further MWherty 
will be allowed euch accotnmodations be rectpro- 
cated by The Genera! regrets that we find on the 


INON-CLAD VPFSSELS. 
ne Genet Gaia Oo bo vette the necessity of pro- 
iron-clad war chem: ts for the navy. A bill was 
weed by Senator Haile, from the Committee on Ne- 
val Affairs, on 13th, providing for the construction, under 
the «i of the of the Navy, of an tron-clad 
ae veseel of not lewe than five or six thousand tons bur- 
a a 


nd of great speed and etrength, to be used onl 
ram, for which purp.«e $1,000,000 are tobe appropriated 
alao, $13,000, for the construction of | Cet | 
$788,000 for the completion of Stevens's battery, 
$500,000 for extending the facilities of the Washington 
+ #o as to roil and forge plates for the armored 
ps. 
CONTRACT COMMISSTONTE RA, 
Hon, Joseph Holt and Robert Dale Owen heve been ap- 
pointed Special ( ommiscioners to eadit and contracts, 
orders, and claims on the War Department in respect to 


arms, ammunition, and rtores, They will proceed at once 
to an investigation aod ¢xamination. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


MEXICO, 
THE FORKIGN INTERVENTION. 
Tur pr liminary treaty of Soledad, agreed upon between 
the Mexican ~ Allied commissioners, namented 
t Juares, 


== SEB 





to be in great confusi ob of the 
forces had been withdrawn and had arrived at 
avana. Accounts from the interior of Mexico report a 
battle between the ineurrectioni«ts and tne forces of 
in which the latter were defeated. Mr. 
dispatches to the United States Minister at the 
leo, Mr. Corwin, had been murdered between 
and the city ~*~ 
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THE TENNESSEE BLACKSMITH. 

Wear the cross-roads, not far frota the Cumber- 
land Mountains, stood the village forge. The 
smith was a sturdy man of fifty. He was respect- 
ed, wherever known, for his stern integrity. He 
served God, and did not fear man—and it might be 
eafely added, nor devil either. His courage was 
proverbial in the neighborhood ; aud it was a com- 
mon remark, when wishing to pay any person a 
high compliment, to say, ‘* He is a3 brave as Old 
Bradley.” One night, toward the close of Sep- 
tember, as he stood alone by the anvil plying his 
labors, his countenance evinced a peculiar satisfac- 
tion as he brought his hammer down with a vigor- 
ous stroke on the hested iron. While blowing the 
bellows he would occasionally. pause and shake bis 
head, as if communing with himself. He was evi- 
dently meditating upoa something of a serious na- 
ture. It was during one of these pauses that the 
door was thrown open, ard a pale, trembling figure 
staggered into the shop, and, sinking at the smith’s 
feet, faintly ejaculated, 

“In the name of Jesus, protect me!” 

As Bradley stooped to raise the prostrate form 
three men entered, the foremost one exclaiming, 

“ We've treed him at last! There he is! seize 
him!" and as he spoke he pointed at the crouching 
figure. 

The others advanced to obey the order; but 
Bradley suddenly arose, seized the sledge-hammer, 
and brandishing it about his head as if it were a 
sword, exclaimed, 

“ Back! Touch him not; or, by the grace of 
God, I'll brain ye!” 

They hesitated, and stepped backward, not wish- 
ing to encounter the sturdy smith, for his counte- 
nance plainly told them that he meant what he 
said, 

“ Do you give shelter to an abolitionist ?” fierce- 
ly shouted the leader. 

“I give shelter to a weak, defenseless man,” 
replied the smith. 

‘He is an enemy!” vociferated the leader. 

‘* Of the devil!” ejaculated Bradley. 

‘He is a spy! an abolition hound !” exclaimed 
the leader, with increased venemence; “ and we 
must have him. So I tell you, Bradley, you had 
better not interfere. You know that you are al- 
ready suspected, and if you insist upon sheltering 
him it will confirm it.” 

** Sus-pected! Suspected of what?” exclaimed 
the smith, in a firm tone, riveting his gaze upon 
the speaker. 

“ Why, of adhering to the North,” was the reply. 

‘* Adhering to the North!" ejaculated Bradley, 
as he cast his defiant glances at the speaker. “TI 
adhere to no North!’ he continded ; ‘* 1 adhere to 
my country—my whole country—and will, so help 
me God! as long as I have breath,” he added, as 
he brought the sledgs-hammer to the ground with 
great force 

‘You bad better let us have him, Bradley, 
without farther trouble. You are only risking 
your own neck by your iaterference.” 

“ Not as long as I have life to defend him,” was 
the answer. Then pointing toward the door, he 
continued, “ Leave my shop!” and as he spoke he 
again raised the sledge-hammer. 

They hesitated a momeut, but the firm demeanor 
of the smith awed them into compliance with the 
order. . 

“You'll regret this in the morning, Bradley,” 
said the leader, as he retreated. 

“Go!” was the reply of the smith, as he pointed 
toward the door. 

Bradley followed them menacingly to the en- 
trance of the shop, and watched them until they 
disappeared from sight down the road. When he 
turned to go back in the shop he was’met by the 
fugitive, who, grasping his hand, exclaimed, 

“Oh! how shall I ever be able to thank you, 
Mr. Bradley ?” 

“ This is no time for thanks, Mr. Peters, unless 
it is to the Lord; yeu must fly the country, and 
that at once !” 

“ But my wife and children ” 

“Mattie and I will attend to them. But you 
must go to-night.” 

** To-night !" 

“Yes. In the morning, if not sooner, they will 
retarn with a large force and carry you off, and 
probably hang you onthe first tree. You must 
leave to-night.” 

* But how ?” 

“Mattie will conduct you to the rendezvous of 
our friends. There is a party made up who intend 
to cross the mountains and join the Union forces in 
Kentucky. They were to start to-night. They 
have provisions for the journey, and wili gladly 
share with you.” 

At this moment a young girl entered the shop, 
and hurriedly said, 

“Father, what is the troubie to-night?” Her 
eye resting upon the fugitive, she approached him, 
and, in a sympathizing tone, continued, “ Ah, Mr. 
Peters, has your turn come so soon ?” 

This was Mattie. She was a fine rosy girl, just 
passed her eighteenth birthday, and the sole daugh- 
ter of Bradley's house and heart. She was his all 
—his wife bad beer dead five years. He turned 
toward her, and, in « miid but firm tone, said, 

‘Mattie, you must conduct Mr. Peters to the 
rendezvous immediately ; then return, and we will 
cali at the parsonage to cheer his family. Quick! 
No time is to be lost. The blood-hounds are upon 
the track, They have scented their prey, and will 

not rest until they have secured him. They may 
return much sooner than we expect. So haste, 
daughter, and God blegs ye!” 

This was not the first time that Mattie had been 
called upon to perform such an office. She had 
safely conducted several Union men, who had been 
hunted from their homes and sought shelter with 
her father, to the place designated, from whence 
they made their escape across the mountains into 
Kentucky. Tarning to the fugitive, she said, 


“Come, Mr. Peters, do not stand upon cere- 
mony, but follow me,”’ 


She left the shop and proceeded but a short dis- 
tance up the road, and then turned off in a by-path 
through a strip of woods, closely followed by the 
fugitive. A brisk walk of half an hour brought 
them to a small house that stood alone in a secluded 
spot. Here Mattie was received with a warm 
welcome by several men, some of whom were en- 
gaged in running bullets, while others were clean- 
ing their rifles and fowling-pieces. The lady of the 
house, a hale woman of forty, was busy stuffing 
the wallets of the men with biscuits. She greeted 
Mattie very kindly. The fugitive, who was known 
to two or three of the party, was received in a 
bluff, frank spirit of kindness by all, saying that 
they would nake him chaplain of the Tennessee 
Union regiment when they got to Kentucky. 

When Mattie was about to return home two 
of the party prepared to accompany her; but she 
protested, warning them of the danger, as the en- 
emy were doubtless abroad in search of the min- 
ister. But, notwithstanding, they insisted, and 
accompanied her until she reached the road a short 
distance above her father’s shop. Mattie hurried 
on, but was somewhat surprised upon reaching the 
shop to find it vacant. She hastened into the house, 
but her father was not there, As she returned to 
go into the shop she thought she could hear the 
noise of horses’ hoofs clattering down the road. 
She listened, but the sound soon died away. Go- 
ixg into the shop she blew the fire inte a blaze ; 
then beheld th at the things were in great confusion, 
and that spois of blood were upon the ground. 
She was now convinced that her father had been 
seized and carried off, but not without a desperate 
struggle on his part. 

As Mattie stood gazing at the pools of blood a 
wagon contaiiing two persons drove up, one of 
whom, an athletic young man of five-and-twenty 
years, got out and entered the shop. 

“*Good-evening, Mattie! Where is your fa- 
ther?” he said. Then observing the strange de- 
meanor of the girl, he continued, “‘ Why, Mattie, 
what ails you? What has happened?” 

The young girl's heart was too full for her tongue 
to give utterance, and throwing herself upon the 
shoulder of the young man, she subbingly ex- 
claimed : 
aa 2 Don’t you see the 

ood ?” 

‘Have they dared to lay hands upon your fa- 
ther? The infernal wretches!” 

Mattie recovered herself sufficiently to narrate 
the events of the evening. When she had finished, 
he exclaimed : 

“Oh that I should have lived to see the day 
that old Tennessee was to be thus disgraced! Here, 
Joe!” 

At this the other person in the wagon alighted 
and entered the shop. He was a stalwart negro. 

“ Joe,” continued the young man, “ you would 
like your freedom?” . 

‘Well, Massa John, I wouldn't like much to 
leabe you, but den I'se like to be a free man.” 

“ Joe, the white race have maintained their lib- 
erty by their valor. Are you willing to fight for 
yours? Ay! fight to the death?” 

** I'se fight for yous any time, Massa John.” 

“IT believe you, Joe. But I have desperate work 
on hand to-night, and I do not want you to engage 
in it without a prospect of reward. If I succeed I 
will make you a free man. It is a matter of life 
and death—will you go?” 

**T will, Massa,” 

“Then kneel down and swear before the ever- 
living God, that, if you falter or shrink the danger, 
you may hereafter be consigned to everlasting fire !” 

‘| swear, Massa,” said the negro, kneeling. ‘An’ 
I hope that Gor Almighty may strike me dead if I 
don't go wid you through fire and water and ebery 
ting!” 

‘Lam satisfied, Joe,” said his master; then turn- 
ing to the young girl, who had been a mute specta- 
tor of this singular scene, he continued, ‘* Now, 
Mattie, you get in the wagon and I'll drive down 
to the parsonage, and you remain there with Mrs. 
Peters and the children until I bring you some in- 
telligence of your father.” 


While the sturdy old blacksmith was awaiting 
the return of his daughter the party that he had 
vepulsed returned with increased numbers and de- 
manded the minister. A fierce quarrel ensued, 
which resulted in their seizing the smith and carry- 
ing him off. They conveyed him to a tavern half 
a mile distant from the shop, and there he was 
arraigned before what was termed a vigilance com- 
mittee. The committee met in along room on the 
ground-floor, dimly lighted by a lamp which stood 
upon a small table in front of the chairman. _ In 
about half an hour after Bradley's arrival he was 
placed before the chairman for examination. The 
old man’s arms were pinioned, but nevertheless 
he cast a defiant look upon those around him. 

“ Bradley, this is a grave charge against you. 
What have you to say?” said the chairman. 

** What authority have you to ask ?” demanded 
the smith, fiercely eying his interrogator. 

‘The authority of the people of Tennessee,” was 
the reply. 

“I deny it.” 

“Your denials amount to nothing. You are ac- 
cused of harboring an abolitionist, and the penalty 
of that act you know is death. What have you to 
say to the charge ?” 

“T say that it is a lie, and that he who utters 
such charges against me is a scoundrel.” © 
“ Simpson,” said the chairman to the leader of 
the band that had captured Bradley, and who now 
appeared with a large bafdage about his head, to 
bind up a wound which was the result of a blow 
from the fist of Bradley. ‘ Simpson,” continued 
the chairman, ‘‘ what have you to say?” 

The leader then stated that he had tracked the 
preacher to the blacksmith shop, and that Bradley 
had resisted his arrest, and that upon their re:urn 
he could not be found, and that the prisoner refused 
to give any information concerning him. 





“Do you hear that, Mr. Bradley?” said the 
chairman, 





“Ido. What of it?” was the reply. 

“Ts it true?” 

o Yes.” 

“Where is the preacher ?” 

‘* That is none of your business.” 

“Mr. Bradley, this tribunal is not to be insult- 
ed with impunity. I again demand to know where 
Mr. Peters is. Will you tell?” 

“ No.” 

“Mr. Bradley, it is well known that you are not 
only a member but an exhorter in Mr. Peters’s 
church, and therefore some little excuse is to be 
made for your zeal in defending him. He is from 
the North, and has long been suspected, and is 
now accused of being an abolitionist and a danger- 
ous man, You do not deny sheltering him, and 
refusing to give him up. If you persist in this 
you must take the consequences. I ask you for 
the last time if you will inform us of his where- 
abouts?” 

** And again I answer no!” 

“ Mr. Bradley, there is also another serious charge 
against you, and your conduct in this instance con- 
firms it. You are accused of giving comfort to the 
enemies of your country. What have you to say 
to that?” 

* I say it is false, and that he who makes it is a 
villain.” 

“T accuse him with being a traitor, aiding the 
cause of the Union,” said Simpson. 

“If my adherence to the Union merits for me 
the name of traitor, then I am proud of it. I have 
been for the Union—I am still for the Union—and 
will be for the Union as long as life lasts!” 

At these words the chairman clu a pistol 
that lay upon the table before him, the bright 
blade of Simpson’s bowie-knife glittered near Brad- 
ley's breast; but before he could make the fatal 
plunge a swift-winged messenger of death laid him 
dead at the feet of his intended victim; while at 
the same instant another plunged into the heart of 
the chairman, and he fell forward over the table, 
extinguishing the light and leaving all in darkness, 
Confusion reigned. The inmates of the room were 

en. In the midst of the consternation 

a firm hand rested upon Bradley's shoulder; his 

bonds were severed, and he hurried out of the open 

window. He was again a free man, but was hast- 

ened forward into the woods at the back of the tav- 

ern, and through them toa road a quarter of a mile 

then into a wagon and driven rapidly off. 

In half an hour the smith shade one of the party at 

the rendezvous that was to start at midnight across 
the mountains. 

“John,” said the smith as he grasped the hand 
of his rescuer, while his eyes glistened and a tear 
coursed down his furrowed cheek, ‘‘I should like 
to see Mattie before I go.” 

“You shall,” was the reply. 

In another hour the blacksmith clasped his daugh- 
ter to his bosom. . 

It was an affecting scene—there, in that lone 
house in the wilderness, surrounded by men who 
had been driven from their homes for their attach- 
ment to the principles for which the patriot fathers 
fought and bled—the sturdy old smith, a type of 
the heroes of other days, pressing his daughter to 
his breast, while the tear coursed down -his fur- 
rowed cheek. He felt that perhaps it was to be 
his last embrace ; for his resolute heart had re- 
solved to sacrifice his all upon the altar of his coun- 
try, and he could no longer watch over the safety 
of his only child. Was she to be left to the mercy 
of the parricidal wretches who were attempting to 
destroy the country that had given them birth, 
nursed their infancy, and a wide field for 
them to display the abilities with which nature had 
endowed them ? 

“Mr. Bradley,” said his rescuer, after a short 
pause, “‘as you leave the State it will be necessary, 
in these troublous times, for Mattie to have a pro- 
tector, and I have thought that our marriage had 
better take place to-night.” 

“Well, John,” he said, as he relinquished his 
embrace and gazed with a fond look at her who 
was so dear to him, *‘ I shall not object if Mattie.is 
willing.” 

‘Oh! we arranged that as we came along,” re- 
plied the young man. 

Mattie blushed, but said nothing. 

In a short *:me the hunted-down minister was 
called upon to perform a marriage service in that 
lone house. It was an impressive scene. Yet no 
diamonds glittered upon the neck of the bride; no 
pearls looped up her tresses ; but a pure love glowed 
within her heart as she gave utterance to a vow 
which was registered in heaven, 

Bradley, soon after the ceremony, badehisdaugh- 
ter and her husband an affectionate farewell, and 
set out with his friends to join others who had been 
driven from their homes, and were pow rallying 
under the old flag to fight for the Union, and, as 
they said, ‘“ Redeem old Tennessee !"”’ 





THE BATTLE OF PEA RIDGE. 


We devote page 196 to an illustration of the 
great battle won by General Curtis at Pea Rivee, 
ARKANSAS, on 6th, 7th, and 8th March. The offi- 
cial report of General Curtis is as follows : 


peparenmaan, ARMY oF THE SOUTHWEST, 
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to my main lines on Sugar Creek Hollow, but ceased firing 
when he met my reinforcements about four px. 
t I became convinced that 
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whom were twenty-two 
hundred Indians, under Albert Pike. The rebels 
acknowledge a loss of eleven hundred killed, and 
nearly three thousand wounded. Our loss was 
six hundred killed and from eight hundred to one 
thousand wounded. We took sixteen hundred 
prisoners and thirteen pieces of cannon. 





COLUMBUS, KENTUCKY. 
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TORPEDOES AT COLUMBUS. 
WE illustrate on page 198, from sketches by our 


correspondent, Mr. Alexander Simplot, the Tor- 


PEDOES AND INFERNAL Macutnes which have 
been discovered by our troops at Columbus. The 
correspondent of the Chicago Txmes thus describes 


them: 

After two days’ exploration for infernal machines, and 
4 ha ap te in W. belts and 
ported, to have bren Capta . A. 

, of the nt, discovered 
deed wey ent. to ridges which are formed by 
covering up gas or water in a , and traced them 
to a cavern. Effecting an entrance found a strong, 
rude, wooden frame, covered by earth to attract no atten- 
tion. Inside thia, with the ance of « light, he found 
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ern defore spoken of. A dozen of these iron pots or 
cocks were thus united with this cavern. Half a dozen of 
these caverns have been found, of 


these infernal machines are in 
distance from the enemy's works; and the time to be 
ploded would be when oar infantry had driven them i 
side their works—a sentinel would give the operator 
the cavern a signal, and he would send the electric 
through a 6 ee result 
imagined. Whole regiments thus be blown 
sent to eternity, without even a chance of escape. 
discoveries, a far as made, are all on the north and 
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signs were discovered in time, and 
done by soldiers, who are constantly 
coveries, and might by accident have set off the 
class of infernal 


3 


RZTEE 





A THRILLING SCENE IN 
TENNESSEE. 


WE illustrate on page 193 a thrilling scene 
which took place in Eastern Tennessee in connec- 
tion with the recent uprising of Union men in that 
region of country. We take the following account 
from the Knoxville Register of February 8. 

The facts connected with the burning of the Lick Creek 
Bridge, as they appeared in the testimony elicived by the 

inartial, an au- 


Court- have come into our possession from 
thentic and are as follows: 
A man by name of David 
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FORT CLINCH, FLORIDA. 


Ovr special artist, Mr. Theodore R. Davis, has 
sent us sketches from the recent expedition under 
Commodore Dupont, one of which, 

Fort Cruxcu, Florida, the first of the forts repos- 
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THE ADVANCE OF THE GRAND 
ARMY INTO VIRGINIA. 


WE devote pages 200, 201, and 204 to illustrations 
of the Apvance oF THE GuanD ARMY oF THE 
Poromac, UspeR GENERAL M‘CLELLAN, INTO THE 
Repev Stare or Vincisia. Our pictures are 
from sketches by Mr. A. R. Waud, who accompa- 
nies the army. One of the sketches on page 200 
represents the Brings over Buit Row, near 
Blackburn's Ford, where some hard fighting took 
place on 18th July, 1861. It will be well remem- 


M‘DoweE.. crossinc BLAcksuRN's Forp with 
an escort of two thousand cavalry. 


At Blackburn's Ford we saw the old battle-field of July 
18. The Butler House, which was between the two forces, 
and had been riddled with «hot and shell, has 

It was here Beauregard was dining, and 
. The tree tops bea: 
flew around. 
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About a thousand 
field ciose by upon stakes, and remain unisiured. 

On the same page a small picture illustrates the 
Evacvuatios or Ma- 
NASSAS JUNCTION 
ny THE Reve s, and 
the burning of thefr 
huts—a dreary, 
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The same page contains a general view of Cen- 
TREVILLE, showing the rebel Winter Quarters 
there, mostly in flames and ashes. On one side 
will be seen a fort which formed the key of their 
works, In the distance is the Bull Run battle-field ; 
and further yet may be seen the Blue Ridge, with 
the fires which mark burning bridges and home- 
steads in flames. Desolation on every side. 

It appears that every thing which the rebels 
could destroy in their retreat was consumed, The 
store-houses at Manassas, with a large quantity of 
flour, were burned, and the Warrenton Station, to- 
gether with the hotel and five or six dwellings. 
The bridge over Cedar Creek, two miles north of 
Warrenton, was burned down, and a freight train 
of fifty-two vars, loaded with commissary stores 
worth $20,000, was set on fire at Thoroughfare Sta- 
tion, twelve miles from Manassas, on the road to 


Mr. Waud will continue to accompany the army 
under General M‘Clellan, and will illustrate every 
event of note for Harper's Weekly. 





MAP OF THE SOUTHERN 
STATES. 


In order to enable our readers to understand the 

-repeated expression of the ‘* Anaconda’’ tight- 
en its folds round the rebels, we publish a gen- 
eral Map of the seat of the rebellion on page 199, 
showing the relative position of the rebel and the 
Union forces. Sixty days ago those positions were 
very different. Then the rebels held half of Mis- 
souri, nearly half of Kentucky, and Eastern Vir- 
ginia to the Potomac. Their present retiring line 
is seen on the Map, whose author writes as follows 


S 





concerning it : 
The 199 represents the region of Secessia, 
ail rl nny pepe 
By reference 10 tle Map it will be seen that some railroads 
are of great importance in concentrating rebel military 
forces to oppose the progress of the Union armies, and in 
facilitating the nie of the trait soldiers in 
their retreats from merited chastisement. The railroad 
through Western Vieginia and Eanters Tesneneee "a2, 
rleads of Harn, Virgin ead Nor Ceiling, 14 
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represented, it will ee eee 
are menaced by the different divisions of our in 
The victorious army under General Cur-is having scat- 
tered the waited rebel foress west of the Micsieieyl, Bas 
command by this time of the navigable rivers of 
Using the A River, nature will carry his army to 
the rear of or to Vicksburg, Natch- 
ez, and the eva ~ fh The 
can move toward the north, at the time 


other operations ; 
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of which we give below some diagrams. The fol- 
lowing is a sketch of his life ; 


John Ericsson was born in 1993, in the off 
Vermeland, among the iron mountains of Sweden, His 
father was « mining proprietor, sc that in hie youth he 
had ample opportunities to watch the operations of the 
various and machinery connected with the mines. 

In 1814 he attracted the attention of the celebrated 
Count Platen, whe bad heard of tue boyish efforts, and de- 
sired an interview with him. After carefully examining 
the various plans aud drawings which thie youth exhibtied 
on this occasion, the Count handed them back to him, «tm- 

y observing, in an impressive manner, ‘Continue ar you 

ve commenced, and you will ane dey produce something 
e .” These few words of kind encouragement 
from eo distinguished a perronage sung deeply into the 
mind of the young mechanicivn, and confirmed him in the 
had entered. Immediately after thie 
interview young Ericson was appointed « cadet in the 
corps of engineers; and after «ix months’ tuition, at the 
<x of twelve years, was appointed wivelleur at the Grand 

ip Canal of Sweden, which conperts the North Sea with 
under Count Platen. 


enough t look through the leveling instrument, and in 
using it he was obliged to mount upon a stool, carried by 
his attendants for that purpose. As the discipline in the 
Swedish army required that the soldier should always un- 
cover his head in speeking to his superior, gray-headed 
men came, in hand, to receive their instructions from 
this mere ch’ There are now many important works 


About thie time th Government hed ordered the 
northern part of Sweden | be surveyed, and that officers 
in the atmy should be ¢ ployed im this service. Erierson, 
whore regiment was .ationed in the Northern Highland, 
was appointed on t< survey. There are yet im the ar- 
chives of Sweden “etailed maps of upward of fifty square 
miles made by hi- hand. 

While thus variously ocecupied, being on a virit to the 
house of his Colonel, Ericeson on one cecasion showed his 
host how —o by what simple menus mechan- 
eal power may be produced, independently of steam, b 
condensing flame. (On the 18th of May, 1886, he obtain 
permiesion from the King to visit Englend. In the fall 
of Liverpool and Maachester Railway Company 
offered a prize for the best locomotive engine, to be tested 
on the small of the railway then completed. Brice 
son, not to allow this occasion to escape him, tm- 
eet to work, planned the engine, executed the 
working Sota, 10 caused the patterns to be made, 

ne was completed within seven werks 
The competing engi 


concourse of people. Both sides of the railway, 
mile in length, were lined with thousands 
to the surprice nd admiration of the 
elty steam-carringy started, ~— by te 
inventor, Ericsson, assisted by Joh: Araithwaite, and dart- 
ed along the track at the rate of f'ty miles an hour. Mr. 
Ericsson was the first to apply to warine engines centritu- 
gai blowers, now #0 conumon in thie country in al) boliers 
using anthracite coal, In the year 1831 he applied each 
es pees 0 epee Oa oe ine, to the 
steam-packet Corsaty, of 120-hor-e power, plying between 
Liverpoo! and Belfast. 
Mr. Ericsson emigrated to thh country In 1839, then be- 
Hie fir. great achievement after 
of the United States steam- 
frigate Princeton, the first veseel that steam was ever in- 
troduced into with the works below the waterline. She 





though on a small scale. Hise next undertaking was the 
- =e of the st Briesson, which ts 
to all our readers. He did the whole work, from 


een Cee Se Se & eae 
mery, and 
ae ae ot Se ee, ane so eee nea 

first working day she was iaanched. This is a celerity 
which has never been equeled ip this country or in En- 
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precisely how much of ber body appears above the 
water. 




















A, Revolving Turret. —B, 1, Smoke-pipe.—C, Pilot-house. 
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INTERSECTION OF THE ORANGE AND ALEXANDRIA RAILROAD WITH THE MANASSA® GAP KAILROAD AT MANASSAS JUNCTION.—Sxercuep py Mr. A. R. Wavuv.—{Sex Pace 203.) 
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CAPTAIN JOHN ERICSSON.—Puorocrarnep py Gary & Co.—[See Pace 208.) 
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CHAPTER V. 


Mr. Vawstone’s inquiries into the proposed 
theatrical entertainment at Evergreen Lodge 
were answered by a narrative of dramatic disas- 
ters, of which Miss Marrable impersonated the 
innocent cause, and in which her father and 
mother played the parts of chief victims. 

Miss Marrable was that hardest of all born 
tyrants—an only child. She had never granted 
a constitutional privilege to her oppressed father 
and mother since the time when she cut her first 
tooth. Her seventeenth birthday was now near 
at hand; she had decided on celebrating it by 
acting a play, had issued her orders accordingly, 
and had been obeyed by her docile parents as 
implicitly as usual. Mrs. Marrable gave up the 
drawing-room to be laid waste for a stage and 
a theatre. Mr. Marrable secured the services 
of a respectable professional person to drill the 
young ladies and gentlemen, and to ax cept all 
the other responsibilities incidental to creating 
a dramatic world out of a domestic chaos. Hav 
ing further accustomed themselves to the break- 





_ 








ing of furniture and the staining of walls—to 
thumping, tumbling, hammering, and scream- 
ing; to doors always banging, and to footsteps 
perpetually running up and down stairs—the 
nominal master and mistress of the house fondly 
believed that their chief troubles were over. In- 
nocent and fatal delusion! It is one thing, in 
private society, to set up the stage and choose 
the play—it is another thing altogether to find 
the actors. Hitherto, only the small preliminary 
annoyances proper to the occasion had shown 
themselves at Evergreen Lodge. The sound 
and serious troubles were all to come. 

** The Rivals” having been chosen as the play, 
Miss Marrable, as a matter of course, appropri 
ated to herself the part of ‘‘ Lydia Languish.” 
One of her favored swains next secured ‘‘ Cap- 
tain Absolute,”’ and another laid violent hands 
on “Sir Lucius O’Trigger.” These two were 
followed by an accommodating spinster-relative, 
who accepted the heavy dramatic responsibility 
of ** Mrs. Malaprop’”—and there the theatrical 
proceedings came to a pause. Nine more speak- 
ing characters were left to be fitted with repre- 
sentatives ; and with that unavoidable necessity 
the serious troubles began. 

All the friends of the family suddenly became 
unreliable people, for the first time in their lives. 
After encouraging the idea of the play, they de- 
clined the personal sacrifice of acting in it—or 
they accepted characters, and then broke down 
in the effort to study them—or they volunteered 
to take the parts which they knew were already 
engaged, and declined the parts which were 
waiting to be acted—or they were afflicted with 
weak constitations; and mischievously fell ill 
when they were wanted at rehearsal—or they 
had Puritan relatives in the back-ground, and, 
after slipping into their parts cheerfully at the 
week's beginning, oozed out of them peritently, 
under serious family pressure, at the week's end. 
Meanwhile the carpenters hammered and the 
scenes rose. Miss Marrable, whose temperament 
was sensitive, became hysterical under the strain 
of perpetual anxiety; the family doctor declined 
to answer for the nervous consequences if some- 
thing was not done. Renewed efforts were made 
in every direction. Actors and actresses were 
sought with a desperate disregard of all consid- 
erations of personal fitness. Necessity, which 
knows no law, either in the drama or out of it, 
accepted a lad of eighteen as the representative 
of ‘*Sir Antony Absolute,” the stage-manager 
undertaking to supply the necessary wrinkles 
from the illimitable resources of theatrical art 
A lady whose age was unknown, and whose per- 
sonal appearance was stout—but whose heart 
was in the right place—volunteered to act the 
part of the sentimental ‘‘ Julja,” and brought 
with her the dramatic qualification of habitually 
wearing a wig in private life. Thanks to these 
vigorous measures, the play was at last supplied 
with representatives—always excepting the two 
unmanageable characters of ‘‘ Lucy,” the wait- 
ing-maid, and “ Falkland,” Julia's jealous lover. 
Gentlemen came; saw Julia at rehearsal ; ob- 
served ‘cr stoutness and her wig; omitted to 
notice that her heart was in the right place ; 
quailed at the prospect, apologized, and retired. 
Ladies read the part of ‘‘ Lucy ;” remarked that 
she appeared to great advantage in the first half 
of the ply, and faded out of it altogether in the 
latter half; objected to pass from the notice of 
the audience in that manner, when all the rest 
had a chance of distinguishing themselves to the 
end; shut up the book, apologized, and retired. 
In eight days more the night_of performance 
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would arrive; a phalanx of social martyrs two 
hundred strong had been convened to witness 
it; three full rehearsals were absolutely neces- 
sary; and two characters in the play were not 
filled yet. With this lamentable story, and with 
the humblest apologies for presuming on a slight 
acquaintance, the Marrables appeared at Combe- 
Raven to appeal to the young ladies for a ** Lucy,” 
and to the universe for a “‘ Falkland,” with the 
mendicant pertinacity of a family in despair.” 

This statement of circumstances—addressed to 
an audience which included a father of Mr. Van- 
stone’s disposition, and a daughter of Magdalen's 
temperament—produced the result which might 
have been anticipated from the first 

Either misinterpreting or disregarding the om- 
inons silence preserved by his wife and Miss 
Garth, Mr. Vanstone not only gave Magdalen 
permission to assist the forlorn dramatic com- 
pany, but accepted an invitation to witness the 
performarite for Norah and himself. Mrs. Van- 
stone declined accompanying them on account 
of her health; and Miss Garth only engaged to 
make one among the audience, conditionally on 
not being wanted at home. The ‘parts’ of 
“Lucy” and “ Falkland” (which the distressed 


family carried about with them every where, like 
incidental maladies) were handed to their repre- 
scntatives on the spot. Frank's faint remon- 


strances were rejected without a hearing; the 
days and hours of rehearsal were carefully noted 
down on the covers of the parts; and the Mar- 
rables took their leave, with a perfect explosion 
of thanks—father, mother, and daughter sowing 
their expressions of gratitude broadcast, from 
the drawing-room door to the garden gates. 

As soon as the carriage had driven 
Magdalen presented herself to the general ob 
servation under an entirely new aspect 

‘If any more visitors call to-day,” she said, 
with the profoundest gravity of look and man 
ner, “‘I am not at home. Thi a far more 
serions matter than any of you suppos¢ Go 
somewhere by yourself Frank, and read over 
your part, and don’t let your attention wander 
if you can possibly help it. I shall not be ac- 
cessible before the If you will come 
here — with permission -— after tea, my 
views on the subject of Falkland will be at your 
disposal Thomas! whatever else the gardener 
does, he is not to make any floricultural noises 
under my window. For the rest of the after 
noon I shall be immersed in study—and the 
quieter the house is, the more obliged I shall 
feel to every body.” ¥e 

Before Miss Garth's battery ‘of reproof could 
open fire, before the first outburst of Mr. Van- 
stone's hearty laughter could escape his lips, she 
bowed to them with imperturba 


away, 


evening 


De 5 
papa 


le gravity ; 
cended the house steps for the first time in her 
life at a walk instead of a ran, and retired 
then and there to the bedroom regions. Frank's 
helpless astonishment at her disappearance add- 
ed a new clement of absurdity to the sex He 
stood first on one leg and then on the other: 
rolling and unrolling his part, and looking pit 

ously in the faces of the friends about him. ‘I 
know I can’t do it,” he said. ‘‘ May I come in 
after tea and hear Magdalen’s views? ‘Thank 
you—I'll look in about eight. Don’t tell my 
father about this acting, please should never 
hear the last of it.” Those were the only words 
he had spirit enough to utter. He drifted away 
aimlessly in the direction of the shrubbery, with 
the part hanging open in his hand—the most in 

capable of Falklands, and the most helpless of 
mankind 

Frank's departure left the family by them 
selves, and was the signal accordingly for.an at- 
tack on Mr. Vanstone’s inveterate carelessness in 
the exercise of his paternal authority. 

““What could you possibly be thinking of, 
Andrew, when you gave your consent?” said 
Mrs. Vanstone. ‘Surely my silence was a suf- 
ficient warning t@you to say No?” 
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MAGDALEN, IN AN ARM-CHAIR BEFORI 
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“A mistake, Mr. Vanstone,” chimed in Miss 


Garth ‘* Made with the best intentions—but a 
mistake for all that 

“It may be a mistake,” ssid Norah, taking 
her father's part as usual! But I really don't 
see how papa, or any oue else, could have d 
clined, under the circumstances 

‘Quite right, my dear,” observed Mr. \ 
stone “The circumstances, as you say, 
dead against me. Here were these unfortun 
people in a scrape on one side; and Magdalen 
on the other, mad to act. I dn’t eay I had 


methodistical objections nothing meihod 


istical about me What other excuse could I 


make? The Marrables are respectable people 
and keep the beet company in Clifton. Wha 
harm can she get in their house? If you come 


to prudence and that sort of thing—why shouldn't 





Magdalen do what Miss Marrable does? There! 
there !"let the poor things act, and amuse them 
selves. We were their age 01 and it's no 
making a fuss—and that's all I’ve got t V 
about it.” 

With that chs istic defense of his owt 
conduct Mr. Vanstone sauntered back to the 
green-house to smoke another cigar 

“TI didn’t say so to papa id Norah, takir 
her mother’s arm on the way back to the hou 
“but the bad result of the acting, in my t 
ion, will be the familiarity it is sure t ( 
age between Magdalen and Francis ( ‘ 

‘You are prejudiced against Frank, my love 
said Mrs. Vanston 

Norah's soft, secret. hazel eves sank to tl 
ground: she said no more. Her opinior 
unchangeable—bat she never disputed wit} 
body She had the great fuiling of i 
nature—the failing of obstinacy; and the gr 
merit—the merit of silence What is i 
head running on now ught M Gartl 
casting a sharp look at N« dark, dow t 
face. “You're one of t npenet le sort 
Give me Magdalen, with her pervers . J 
can see daylight through her You're as dar! 
as night.” 

The hours of the afternoor passed aw: md 
still Magdalen remained shut wy v) 
room No restless footsteps patt 
stairs; no nimble tongue was hear 
here, there, and everywhere, from | ' 
the kitchen—the house seemed hardly Jik 
with the one ever-disturbing clement in the far 
ily serenity suddenly withdrawn from ii An»x 
ious to witness, with her own eves, the reali { 
a transformation in which past experien till 
inclined her to disheliey Miss Garth ascended 
to Magdalen’s room, knocked twice at i! 
received no ane opened it, and looke 

There sat Magdalen, in an arm-chair bef 
the long looking-class, with ali her } j 
over her shoulders, absorbed in the study of bet 
part, and comfortably arrayed in her 1 
wrapper, until it was time to dr ' li 
And there behind her sat the lad maid, sl) 
combing out the Jong, heavy loch f her 
mistress’s hair, with the sleepy re nati 
woman who had been eng lin a em 
ment for some hours past r} in was s) 
and the green shutters onteide t window 
closed The dim ligt fell tenderly nm the 
quiet seated figure n th tle white bed h 
the knots of rose-colored ribbon which looped 
up its curtains, and the bright dress for dinner 
laid ready across it; on the gayly painted 
with its pure lining of w) me nil 
let-table with its sparkiing trinkets, its er 
bottles, its silver bell with Cupid a har 
its litter of little luxuries_that adorn the «! 
of a woman's bedchamber. ‘I luxurious tr 
quillity of the scene; the cool fragrance of fiow 
ers and perfumes in the atmosphere ; th pt 
attitude of Magdalen, absorbed over her rea 
ing; the monotonous regularity of movem« ' 
the maid’s hand and arm, as she drew the ml 
smoothly through and through her mi 
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hair—all conveyed the same soothing impression 
of drowsy, delicious quict. On ome side of the 
door were the broad daylight, and the familiar 
realities of life. On the other was the dream- 
land of Elysian serenity, the sanctuary of un- 
ruffled repose. 

Miss Garth paused on the threshold, and look- 
ed into the room in silence, , 

Magdalen's curious fancy for having her hair 
combed at all times and seasons was among the 
peculiarities of her character which were noto- 
rious to every body in the house. It was one 
of her father's favorite jokes, that she reminded 
him, on such cecasions, fa cat having her back 
stroked, and that he iways expected, if the 
combing were only cc stinued long enough, to 
hear her pur. Extre ‘agant as it may seem, 
the comparison was no. altogether inappropriate. 
The giri’s fervid terusp wament intensified the es- 
sentially feminine ple sure that most women feel 
in the passage of t) : comb through their hair 
to a luxary of ser ation which absorbed her 
in enjoyment, so se :ely self-demonstrative, so 
drowsily deep, that it did irresistibly suggest a 
pet cat’s enjoyment under a caressing hand. In- 
timately as Miss Garth was acquainted with this 
peculiarity in her pupil, she now saw it asserting 
itself for the first time in association with men- 
tal exertion of any kind on Magdalen’s part. 
Feeling, therefore, some curiosity to know how 
long the combing ana the studying had gone on 
together, she ventured on putting the question, 
first, to the mistress, and (receiving no answer 
in that quarter), secondly, to the maid. 

** All the afternoon, Miss, off and on,” was the 
weary answer. *‘ Miss Magdalen says it soothes 
her feelings and clears her mind.” 

Knowing by experience that interference would 
be hopeless, under these circumstances, Miss 
Garth turned sharply and left the room. She 
smiled when she wag outside on the landing. 
The female mind does cccasionally, though not 
often, project itself into the fature. Miss Garth 
was prophetically pitying Magdalen’s unfortu- 
nate husband. 

Dinner-time presented the fair student to the 
family eye in the same mentally absorbed aspect. 
On all ordinary occasions Magdalen’s appetite 
would have terrified those feeble sentimentalists 
who affect to ignore the all-important influence 
which female feeding exerts in the production 
of female beauty. On this occasion she refused 
one dish after another with a resolution which 
implied the rarest of all modern martyrdoms— 
gastric martyrdom. ‘I have conceived the 
part of Lucy,” she observed, with the demurest 
gravity. ‘* The next difficulty is to make Frank 
conceive the part of Falkland. I see nothing to 
iaugh at—you would all be serious enough if you 
had my responsibilities. No, papa—no wine to- 
day, thank you. I must keep my intelligence 
clear. Water, Thomas—and a little more jelly, 
I think, before you take it away.” 

When Frank presented himself in the evening, 
ignorant of the first elements of his part, she took 
him in hand, as a middle-aged schoolmistress 
might have taken in hand a backward little boy. 
The few attempts he made to vary the sternly 
practical nature of the evening’s occupation by 
slipping in compliments sidelong she put away 
from her with the contemptuous self-possession 
of a woman of twice her age. She literally 
forced him into his part. Her father fell asleep 
in his chair. Mrs. Vanstone and Miss Garth 
lost their interest in the proceedings, retired to 
the farther end of the room, and spoke together 
in whispers. It grew later and later; and still 
Magdalen never flinched from her task—=still, 
with equal perseverance, Norah, who had been 
on the watch ali through the evening, kept on 
the watch to the end. The distrust darkened 
and darkened on her face as she looked at her 
* sister and Frank; as she saw how close they sat 
together, devoted te the same interest and work- 
ing to the same end, The clock on the mantle- 
piece pointed to half past eleven before Lucy the 
resolute permitted Fallland the helpless to shut 
up his task-book for the night. ** She’s wonder- 
fully clever, isn’t she ?” said Frank, taking leave 
of Mr. Vanstone at the hall-door. ‘I'm to 
come to-morrow and hear more of her views—if 
you have no objection. I shall never do it; 
don't tell her I said 80. As fast as she teaches 
me one speech, the other goes out of my head, 
Discouraging, isn’t it? Good-night.” 

The next day but one was the day of the first 
full rehearsal. On the previous evening Mrs. 
Vanstone’s spirits had been sadly depressed. At 
a private interview with Miss Garth she had re- 
ferred again, of her own accord, to the subject 
of her letter from London—had spoken self-re- 
proachfully of her weakness in admitting Cap- 
tain Wragge’s impndent claim to a family con- 
nection with her—and had then reverted to the 
state of her health, and to the doubtful prospect 
that awaited her in the coming summer, in a 
tone of despondency which it was 
ing to hear. Anxious to cheer her spirits, Miss 
Garth had changed the conversation as soon as 
poasible—bad referred tO the approaching theat- 
rical performance—and had relieved Mrs, Van- 
stone's mind of all anxiety in that direction, by 
announcing her intention of accom 
dalen to each rehearsal, and of not Z 
of her uatil she was safely back again in her 
father’s house. Accordingly, when Frank pre- 
sented —— at Combe-Raven on the eventful 
morning, there stood Miss Garth repared—j 
the interpolated character of poedin eceuue: 
pany Lucy and Falkiand to the scene of trial. 

he railway conveyed the three, in excellent 
time, to Evergreen Lodge; and at one o'clock 
the rehearsal began. 





CHAPTER VI. 
“TI mop Miss Vanstone knows her part?” 
whispered Mrs. Marrable, anxiously addressing 
herself to Miss Garth, in a corner of the theatre, 





‘If airs and graces make an actress, ma'am, 
Magdalen’s performance will astonish us all.” 
With that reply Miss Garth took out her work 
and seated herself, on guard, in the centre of 
the pit. 

The manager perched himself, book in hand, 
on « stool close in frout of the stage. He was 
an active little man, of a sweet and cheerful tem- 
per; and he gave the signal to begin with as 
patient an interest in the proceedings as if they 
had caused him no trouble in the past, and prom- 
ised him no difficulty in the future. The two 
characters which open the comedy of The 
Rivals, “‘ Fag” and the ‘‘ Coachman,” appeared 
on the scene —looked many sizes too tall for 
their canvas back-ground, which represented a 
“ Street in Bath”—exhibited the customary ina- 
bility te manage their own arms, legs, and voices 
—went out severally at the wrong exits—and 
expressed their pe approval of results, so 
far, by laughing heartily behind the scenes. 
** Silence, gentlemen, if you please,” remoustra- 
ted the cheerful manager. ‘‘ As loud as yo alike 
on the stage, but the audience mustn't hea’ you 
off it. Miss Marrable ready? Miss Vanstone 
ready? Easy there with the ‘Street in Path ;’ 
it’s going up crooked! Face this way, Miss Mar- 
rable ; full face, if you please. Miss Vanstone—” 
He checked himself suddenly. ‘‘Curious,” he 
said, under his breath—“ she fronts the audience 
of her own accord!” Lucy opened the scene in 
these words: ‘‘ Indeed, ma'am, I traversed half 
the town in search of it: I don’t believe there's 
a circulating library in Bath I haven't been at.” 
The manager started in his chair. “My heart 
alive! she speaks out without telling!” The 
dialogue went on. Lucy produced the novels 
for Miss Lydia Languish’s private reading from 
under her cloak. The rose excitably 
to his feet. Marvelous! No hurry with the 
books; no dropping them. She looked at the 
titles before she announced them to her mistress ; 
she set down ‘‘ Humphry Clinker” on “The 
Tears of Sensibility” with a smart little smack 
which pointed the antithesis. One moment— 
and she announced Julia’s visit; another—and 
she dropped the brisk waiting-maid's courtesy ; 
a third—and she was off the stage instantly, on 
the side set down for her in the book. The man- 
ager wheeled round in his chair, and looked hard 
at Miss Garth. ‘I beg your pardon, ma‘am,” 
he said. ‘‘Miss Marrable told me, before we be- 
gan, that this was the young lady’s first attempt. 
It can’t be, surely ?” 

“It is,” replied Miss Garth, reflecting the 
manager's lookof amazement in her own face. 
Was it possible that Magdalen’s unintelligible 
industry in the study of her part really sprang 
from a serious interest in her occupation—an in- 
terest which implied a natural fitness for it ? 

The rehearsal went on. The stout lady with 
the wig (and the excellent heart) personated the 
sentimental Julia from an inveterately tragic 
point of view, and used her handkerchief dis- 
tractedly in the first scene. ‘The spinster-rela- 
tive felt Mrs. Malaprop's mistakes in language 
so seriously, and took such extraordinary pains 
with her blunders, that they sounded more like 
exercises in elocution than any thing else. The 
unhappy lad who led the forlorn hope of the 
company, in the person of ‘Sir Antony Abso- 
lute,” expressed the age and irascibility of his 
character by tottering incessantly at the knees, 
and thumping the stage perpetually with his 
stick. Slowly and clumsily, with constant in- 
terruptions and interminable mistakes, the first 
act dragged on, until Lucy appeared again to 
end it in soliloquy, with the confession of her 
assumed simplicity and the praise of her own 
cunning. 

Here the stage artifice of the situation pre- 
sented difficulties which Magdalen had not en- 
countered in the first scene; and here her total 
want of experience led her into more than one 
palpable mistake. The stagegnanager, with an 
eagerness which he had not shown in the case of 
any other member of the company, interfered 
immediately, and set her right. At one point 
she was to pause, and take a turn on the stage— 
she did it. At another she was to stop, toss her 
head, and look pertly at the andience—she did 
it. When she took out the paper to read the 
list of the presents she had rere could she 
give it a tap with her finger(.‘s)? And lead 
off with a little laugh (Yeo—ahiet twied )? 
pre ary the different items with a sly look 
at the end of each sentence, straight at it 
(Yes, straight at the pit, and as sly as Sa 
please)? ‘The manager’s cheerful face beamed 
with approval. He tucked the pla i 
arm, and clapped his hands way ; the gentle- 
men, clustered together behi scenes, fol- 
lowed his example; the ladies looked at each 
other with dawning doubts whether they had not 
better have left the new recruit ip the retire- 
ment of private life. Too deeply-absorbed in 
the business of the stage to heed any of them, 
Magdalen asked leave to repeat the soliloquy, 
and make quite sure of her own improvement. 
She went all through it again, without a mistake 
this time, from beginning to end; the manager 
celebrating her attention to his direction’ by an 
outburst of professional approbation, which es- 

or ia of himself. “She can take 
a the little man, with a hearty 
of his hand on the prompt-book. ‘*‘ She's 
a actress, if ever there was one yet!” 

not,” said Miss Garth to herself, 
the work which had dropped into her 


tion with the terprise 

of conduct with some of the gentlemen— 
she not bargained for this. Magdalen, in 
the capacity of a thoughtless girl, was compara- 
tively easy to deal with. Magdalen, in the char- 
acter of a born actress, serious future 
difficulties. 


‘Phe rehearsal proceeded. Lucy returned to 





the stage for her scenes in the second act (the 
last in which she ) with Sir Lucius and 
Fag. Here pawhy ae he inexperience be- 
trayed itself—and here once more her resolution 
in attacking and conquering her own mistakes 
astonished every body. ‘‘ Bravo !” cried the gen- 
tlemen behind the scenes, as she agg: 
led down one blunder after another. ‘*‘ Ridicn- 
us!” said the ladies, “ with such a small 
as hers.” ‘‘ Heaven forgive me!” thought Mi 
Garth, coming round unwillingly to the general 
opinion. ‘I almost wish we were Papists, and 
had a convent to put her in to-morrow.” One 
of Mr. Marrable’s servants entered the theatre as 
that desperate aspiration escaped the 
She instantly sent the man 
: “Miss Vanstone has done her 


polite apology: ‘Miss Vanstone’s kind love, 
and she to be suet 's a 
Clare.” She prom to 

So acteally ot SEE The 

ances of the other gentlemen were ¢ 
imbecile. Frank was just one better— 
he was ; and he gained by 
comparison, “ to Miss Vanstone,” ob- 
served the manager, who had heard the 

ing. “She him throagh. We 

flat enough at when the drop falls on the 
second act, audience have seen the last 


and 
of her. It's a thousand pities she hasn't got a 
better part !” 

‘* It's a thousand mercies she’s no more to do 
than she has,” muttered Miss 
him. ‘As things are, the can’t well turn 
her head with applause: ’s out of the play 
in the second act—that’s one comfort!” 

No well-regulated mind ever draws its infer- 
ences in a hurry; Miss Garth’s mind was well- 
regulated; therefore, logically speaking, Miss 
Garth ought to have been superior to the weak- 
ness of rushing at conclusions. She had com- 
mitted that error, nevertheless, under present 
circumstances. In plainer terms, the consoling 
reflection which had just occurred to her as- 
sumed that the play had by this time survived 
all its disasters, and entered on its long-deferred 
career of success. The play had done nothing 
of the sort. Misfortune and the Marrable fami- 
ly had not parted company yet. 

When the rehearsal was over, nobody observed 
that the stout lady with the wig privately with- 
drew herself from the company; and when she 
was afterward missed from the table of refresh- 
ments, which Mr. Marrable’s hospitality kept 
ready spread in a room near the theatre, nobody 
imagined that there was any serious reason for 
her absence. It was not till the ladies and gen- 
tlemen assembled for the next rehearsal that 
the true state of the case was im on the 
minds of the company. At the appointed hour 
no Julia appeared. In her stead Mrs. Marrable 
portentously approached the stage with an open 
letter in her hand. She was naturally a lady of 
the mildest good-breeding ; she was mistress of 
every bland conventionality in the English lan- 
gvage—but disasters and dramatic influences 
ce mbined threw even this harmless matron off 
her balance at Jast. For the first time in her 
life Mrs. Marrable indulged in vehement gesture 
and used strong language. She handed the let- 
ter sternly, at arm’s-length, to her danghter, 
‘*My dear,” she said, with an aspect of awful 
composure, “we are under a Curse.”. Before 
the amazed dramatic compeny could petition for 
an explanation she turned a4 left the room. 
The mauager’s professional eye :ollowed her out 
respectfully—he looked as if he approved of the 
exit, from a theatrical point of view. 

What new misfortune had befallen the play? 
The last and worst of all misfortunes had assail- 
ed it. The stout lady had resigned her part. 

Not maliciously. Her heart, which had been 
in the right place throughout, remained inflexibly 
in the right place still. Her explanation of the 
circumstances proved this, if nothing else did, 
The letter began with a statement: She had 
overheard at the last rehearsal (quite uninten- 
tionally) personal remarks of which she was the 
subject. They might, or might not, have had 
reference to her—Hair, and her—Figure. She 
would not distress Mrs. Marrable by repeating 
them. Neither would she mention names, be- 
cause it was foreign to hermature to make bad 
worse. The only course at all consistent With 
her own self-respect was to resign her part. She 
inclosed it accordingly to Mrs. Marrable, with 
many apologies for her presumption in under- 
taking a youthful character at—what a gentle- 
man was pleased to term—her Age; and with 
what two ladies were rude enough to character- 
ize as her disadvantages of—Hair, and—Figure, 
A younger and more attractive representative 
of Julia would no doubt be easily found. In 
the mean time all persons concerned had her 
full forgiveness; to which she srould only beg 
leave to add her best and kindest wishes for the 
suceess of the play. 

In four sights more the play was to be per- 

ever any human en ise stood in 
need of good wishes to help i thes entered 
was unquestionably the theatrical entertainment 
at Evergreen Lodge! 

One arm-chair was allowed on the stage; and 
into that arm-chair Miss Marrable sank, prepara- 
tory to a fit of hysterics. Magdalen stepped for- 
ward at the first convulsion, snatched the let- 
ter from Miss Marrable’s hand, and stopped the 
threatened he. 


letter into fragments, and tossing them over the 
heads of the company, ‘‘ But I can tell her one 
thing—she sha’n’t spoil the play. I'll act Julia.” 

** Bravo!" eried the chorus of gentlemen—the 
anonymous gentleman who had helped to do the 
~—. (otherwise Mr. Francis Clare) loudest 





“If you want the truth I don’t shrink £ 
a continued Magdalen. “Im aot 
the she means. I said she had a head 
— mop and a waist like a bolster. So she 

“T am the other lady,” added the 


reg at ms But J only said she was too 


spinster- 
stout for 


Julia, who is to play Lucy ?” 
Miss sank back in the arm-chair 
and ve way to the second convulsion. 


nonsense !” cried Magdalen, “the 
thing's simple enongh. I'll act Julia and 
both together.” Lacy 


manager was consulted on the spot. Sup. 


first entrance, and turning the 
pag eg about the novels into a soliloquy 
for appeared to be the only 
of necessarf to the accom- 
of 's . Lucy's two 
= the end ip Sant and second 
were removed scenes in 
which Julia appeared to give time for the neces- 
sary transformations in Even Miss Garth, 
though she tried hard to find them, could put no 
fresh obstacles in the way. The question was 
glia Sb Gre minaten, and the sohensel went 
on; learning Juilia’s stage situations 
with the in her hand, and announcing aft- 
erward, on the journey home, that she 
sitting up all night to study the new part. Frank 
thereupon his fears that she would 
have no time to help him through his theat- 
rical difficulties. She tapped him on the shoul- 


der ee ly with her “You foolish 
fellow, am I to do without you? You're 
Julia's lover; you're always making 
Julia ery. Come to-night, and make me cry 
at tea-time. You haven’t got a venomous old 
woman in a wig to act with now. It’s my heart 
you're to break—and of course I shall teach you 
how to do it.” ] 


The four days’ interval passed busily in per- 
petual rehearsals, public and private. The night 
of performance arrived; the guests assembled ; 
the great dramatic experiment stood on its trial. 
Magdalen had made the most of her opportuni- 
ties ; she had learned all that the manager could 
teach her in the time. Miss Garth left her when 
the overture began, sitting a in a corner 
behind the scenes, serious silent, with her 
smelling-bottle in one hand and her book in the 
other, resolutely training herself for the coming 
ordeal to the very last. 

The play began, with all the accom 
niments of a theatrical dante te Saleete 
life; with a crowded audience, an African tem- 
perature, a bursting of heated lamp-glasses, and 
a difficulty in drawing up the curtain. ‘ Fag” 
and ‘‘ the »” who opened the scene, 
took leave of their memories as soon as they 
stepped on the stage; left half their dialogue 
unspoken ; came to a dead pause; were audibly 
entreated by the invisible manager to “come 
off ;” and went off accordingly, in every respect 
sadder and wiser men than when they went 
on. The next scene disclosed Miss Marrable as 


of every personal resouree—except 
The ladies admired, the gentlemen a 
Nobody heard any thing but the w ** Speak 
up, Miss,” whispered by the same voice which 
had already entreated Fag and the Coachman 
to ‘come off.” A responsive titter rose among 
the younger spectators, checked immediately by 
magnanimous applause. The temperature of 
the audience was rising to Blood Heat—but the 
pwrcigs sense of fair play was not boiled out of 
them yet. 

In the midst of the demonstration Jen 
quietly made her first entrance, as “Julia.” 
She was dressed very plainly in dark colors, and 
wore her own hair; all stage adjuncts and al- 
terations (excepting the slightest possible touch 
of rouge on ber cheeks) having a in re- 
serve, to disguise her the more effectually in her 
second part. The grace and simplicity of her 
costume, the steady self-possession with which 
she looked out over the eager rows of fates be- 
fore her, raised a low hum of approval and ex- 
pectation. She spoke—after su ing a mo- 
mentary tremor—with a quict “distinctness of 
utterance which reached all ears, and which at 


once confirmed the favorable im ion that 
her appearance had one mem- 
ber of the audience who looked at her and list- 


scribable astonishment, that Magdalen had au- 
daciously individualized the ili 


tos beet <0 eae on saw 
all her own little formal peculiarities of manner 
and movement unblushingly reproduced — and 


even the very tone of her voice so accurately 
mimicked from time to time that the accents 

her as if she was herself, with 
an echo on the stage. effect of this cool 


piece of mimicry i 
of one of the most insipid characters in the En- 
glish drama, and she had roused to enthusiasm 


Ut... we 


an audience of two hundred exiles from the 
of ventilation, all simmering together 
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in their own animal heat. Under'the circum. 
stances, where is the actress by profession who 
could have done much more ? 

a eee 
Magdalen’s disguised reappearance at the en 
the act, in the character of ‘‘ Lucy”—with false 
hair and false eyebrows, with a bright-red com- 
plexion ond paaipe on Ste Oa Sa 
est colors flaunting in her dress, and the shrill- 


ters ae apart. E body = that the 
difficulty lay here—every body saw the difficulty 
conquered—every body echoed the "s 


enthusiasm at rehearsal, which had hailed her 
as a born actress. 

When the drop-scene descended for the first 
time Magdalen had concentrated in herself the 
whole interest and attraction of the play. The 
audience politely applauded Miss as 
became the guests 
house; and good-h ly encouraged the re- 
mainder of the company, to help them through 
a task for which they were all, more or less, 
palpably unfit. But as the play proceeded no- 
thing roused them to any genuine expression of 
interest when Magdalen was absent from the 
scene. There was no disguising it: Miss Mar- 
rable and her bosom friends had been all hope- 
lessly cast in the shade by the new recruit whom 
they had summoned to assist them in the capac- 
ity of forlorn hope. And this on Miss Marra- 
ble's own birthday! and this in her father’s 
house! and this after the unutterable sacrifices 
of six weeks past! Of all the domestic disasters 
which the thankless theatrical enterprise had 
inflicted on the Marrable family, the crowning 
misfortune was now consumiaated by Magda- 
len’s success. 

Leaving Mr. Vanstone and Norah, on the con- 
clusion of the play, among the guests in the 
supper-room, Miss Garth went behind the scenes; 
ostensibly anxious to see if she could be of any 
use; really bent on ascertaining whether Mag- 
dalen’s head had been turned by the triumphs 
of the evening. It would not hove surprised 
Miss Garth if she had discovered her pupil in 
the act of making terms with the manager for 
her forthcoming appearance in a public theatre. 
As events really turned out she found Magdalen 
on the stage, receiving with gracious smiles a 
card which the manager presented to her with a 
professional bow. Noticing Miss Garth’s mute 
look of inquiry, the civil little man hastened to 
explain that the card was his own, and that he 
was merely asking the favor of Miss Vanstone’s 
recommendation at any future opportunity. 

** This is not the last time the young lady will 

I'll answer 


pomp 6 re game a good word for me. I 
am always to be of, Miss, at that address.” 
Saying those words, he 

the 


Magdalen caught her hand before she could 


throw the card away herself of it the 
next instant—and put it in her pocket. 
“TI promised to him,” she said— 


‘“‘and that’s one reason for keeping his card. 
If it does nothing else, it will remind me of the 
happiest evening of my life—and that’s another. 
Come !" she cried, throwing her arms round Miss 
“..a With a feverish gayety—*“‘ congratulate 
me on my success !” 

“TI will congratulate 
over, it,” said Miss . 

In half an hour more Magdalen had changed 
her dress, had joined the guests, and had soared 
into an 


when you have got 


rty up. 
‘*Oh, Frank!” she said, looking round at him, 
as he put the cloak on her shoulders, “I am so 


‘and let's talk about it by ourselves.” 
“*In the shrubbery at ten?” asked Frank, in a 
whisper, 


sudden thoughtfulness in her face, a confidential 
readiness in her band, as she took Prank’s arm 


bled in her father’s’ 
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deeper interest in him as aman? Had the 
theatrical scheme, now that it was all over, grav- 
er results to answer for than a mischievous waste 
of time ? 

The lines on Miss Garth's face deepened and 

: she stood lost among the fluttering 

crowd around her. Norah's warning words, 
addressed to Mrs. Vanstone in the garden, re- 
curred to her memory—and now, for the first 
time, the idea dawned on her that Norah had 
seen consequences in their true light. 
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No, 192 Broadway, New York. 


A New Edition of 


Harper’s War Map 
Now Ready. 





Price Six Cents. 
Sent by mail on receipt of price. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


-BRODIE’S 
Stock of Spring 
and 


Summer 
MANTILLAS, 


Now Ready for 
Wholesale Cash Buyers, 
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fertilizer offered in market. It ripens crops from two to 
three weeks earlier, is not dangerous to use, nor exhaust- 
ing to the soil. It has no equal in gardens, and upon 
lawns, flowers, and grass land, and more particularly on 
Sap The saVine OF Lapor pays for the Poud- 
* 

ne mh None genuine but Lodi 





25 Cent Portfolio Package. 


Contents_18 Sheets Note Paper, 18 Envelopes, 1 Pen- 
Pen, 1 Pencil, 1 Pad, 100 Recipes, 1 


1 
yma, 5 wings, 1 New for Com: 
Interns 3 Poshionabie , md 


tne Paces 


fF 





in every County at $75 per month and ex- 
penses, to sell a new and ch: 
Ww 


$7 A MONTH !—I wast ro ume Acents 
(with 








Rheumatie«m, N: and Sait Rheum. 

Son hove F.C, Walsaot. is Franklin St., 

New York. Sold by Apothecaries everywhere. fe 

Bac NUMBERS of Harper's Westiy 
with’ 


Pat bee fos Seash Chase © hand at J. P. 
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ing yet failed in handreds of cases. Office 429 Broadway. 
Agent for Philadelphia, J. 8. SANSON, 2013 Girard Ave- 
nue. Send for a Circular. 


Prescott’s Cartridge Revolvers 








The Sin., or Size, carries a Bali weighing 38 to 
noth and aie ede eee ene 
By recent experiments made in the Army, these Revolv- 
nee aa 
mm use, 


Ballard's Patent Breech-Loading Rifle. 
This arm is entirely new, and is universally acknowl- 
edged to be the nearest to , ie df ae Breech. Load - 
pi ped ae ee anaes on, te | 
ater-proof Cartridges. particulars 


w 
MERWIN & BRAY, Sole Agents, 
No. 245 Broadway, N. Y. 





FRIENDS OF ! 
All Articles for Soidiers at Balti e, Washington, Hil- 
ton Head, Beaufort, and all other places, should be sent, 
at half rates, by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, No. T4 Broad- 
way. Sutlers 





low rates. 









POCKET 


REVOLVER. 


A MOST POWERFUL ARM, WHICH CAN BE 
carried constantly about the person without inconvenience 
or danger. I h four ine searcely more than that 
of the barrels. It is the most compact, safe, and powerful 
Pocket Revolver ever made; weighs only cight ounces, 
charged with cartridges, which can be purchased in hard- 
ware stores, each barrel rifled, gain twist and 
Will penetrate one inch of pine at one hundred fifty 
yards, §2~ Send for Mustrated Circular. 

Retail price, Plated Frame, with 100 cartridges, $10 00 
ry . Blued Frame, my - oe 9 et) 
Trade supplied. T. W. MOORE, 426 Bway, N. Y. 
W EDDINGS supplied with the new style 
of Marriage Cards and Envelopes, by A. DEMA- 
REST, Engraver, 152 Broadway. Seals and stamps. 








Army Traders, and the Speculating 
AGauzt Low priced Watches and Jewelry 
of the most ealeable variety. Price tists i 
dress HUBBARD BROS., NEW YORK. 


Chapped Hands, Face, Lips, &c.— Crear 
Couns anp Purventive. —Heorman & Co.'s Camrnon lor, 
with Girorare, will keep the skin soft in the coldest 
weather. Sold by druggists —s Price 2% conta. 
Sent mail on receipt of 30 cent. HEGEMAN & CO, 
Nos, 161, 399, 511, and 756 Broadway, New York. 


Every Man his own Printer. 
Portable Printing-Offices for the Army and Navy, Drug- 
givta, and Buri e lily. Send for a circular. 
ADAMS PRESS COMPANY, 
81 Park Row (under Lovejoy’s Hotel), New York. 

















ally on the blood and nervous centres, are a iy and in- 
fallible remedy for Newnatets, Ticeo.omerx, St. Vrros’ 
Dance, Prerersia, Lawevon, DrPReasion oF 
Srrmits, Sick-Heapacun, Inertasurry, Exorreumyt, and 
all diseases from impure blood or nervous 

may be taken with entire savety by the mort 

er tender child 

One Dollar per box of forty pills, or boxes of 

« hundred for Two Dollars. Sent post mail, on 
receipt of remittance ; or obtained m 


r 


GEO, BULPIN, 
General Agent for the United States, 429 Broadway, N. Y. 
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Head-Quarters for Cheap 
Jew ° 


HEAD-QUARTERS FOR BRACELETS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR LOCKETS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR RINGS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR VEST CHAINS. 
pf UARTERS FOR NECK CHALNS. 
HEAD-QUARTERS FOR ALL KINDS OF SETS. 
HEA JARTERS FOR ALL KINDS OF PINS 
HEA JARTERS FOR MINIATURE PINS OF ALL 
THE GENERALS. Enclose pone for full particulars 
W. A. HAYWARD, MANUFACTURING JEWELER, 
206 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


WATCHES. 
10,000 for sale, at Wholesale prices. Enclose come for 
deecriptive Cireular. J. L. Ferguson, 205 Broadway, N.Y 
© YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES! —My Ongoent w ili 


force them to row heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth- 
est face) without stein or injury to the ekin. Price $1— 
=~" 











mail, post free, to any addrews, on receipt of an or- 

R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nasean Street, N. Y. 
T° CONSUMPTIVES.—A Preacher of 
the Gospel, having cured his son of Consumption in 


after being civen up to die the most 
celebrated na, dewires to raake known the mode of 


od with Conga, Ostia, end Consenation, ant he will send 





Addres DANIEL ADEF, 391 Pearl Street, New York. 





“ \ycvstacuss and WHI 
in 42 days” Thi @ 
others in a new BOOK, 


and man 
a - 
HARPER'S 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
Por April, 1862. 


CorTerTs. 
PAMBOOKAT:—A FAIRY TALE OF THE MALAYS. 
ILLUSTRATIONS. —Pambookat's Cottage. —Pambookat 
and the .—Pambookat and the Princess. —Parabook- 
at and the King.The Sewing Goblin. —Pambooket and 
the Tiger.—The Lightning Goblin.—The Iron Huree.— 
The Reaping Goblins. 
CARICATURE AND CARICATURISTS. 
Inivernations. —Old Jenks. — Egyptian Dwarf. — 
Etruscan Ape-Selier.—Fashionable Fiend of the Middie 
Ages. —Headas, by Carecei aad Da Vinci Dancing Fool, 
by Callot. Dancing, by Hogarth.—Farinelld, by Hogarth. 
—Royal Expectations, by (ifliray.Pitt, Bheridan, For, 
and ‘John Bull, by Gillray.—The Bottomless Pitt, by Gill- 
ray. — Monstrosities of 1516, by Cruikshank. — Crowded 
Drawing-Koom, by Cruikehank.— Like Father, like Son, 
by Cruikshank.—The Tight Queue, by Cruikshank —In- 
by Leech. — Sharp Boy, ty Leech. — Punch and 
by doy Doyle.—Run upon the Ranke of the Secrumento, 
by te. —Sir William and Swiggles, by Keewe — A Mv- 
nicipal Misund nding. by Dore.—The Holy Abbott, by 
Dork. — The King in the Cottage, by Dor’. — Old Streets 
i. Moonlight, by Doré.— Ham Revhel, of Alabama, by 
cLenan 


T SECRET 
ied free, for \coin} 
Address ©. BE. WUNTER & O®., 








THE BUILDING OF THE SHIP. 

ILivsTaaTions, — The Ship-Yard. — Axemen. — The 
Steam Chest.—Interior of the Ship. — Calking.—Copper- 
—— Launch. —Punehing Machine. — Drilling Ma- 
chine.— Thirty 

CALICO AND CHATTERBOX. 

CAMP LIFE AT THE RELAY. 

FITZ-GREENE HALLECK. 

ORLEY FARM. By Awrsowr Tacirers. Ilustrated 


oe KLV. Showing how Mrs. Orme could be 
Cuarter XLVI. A Woman's idea of Friendship. 
Cuarrer XLVII. The Gem of the Four Families. 
Cuarren XLVUL The Angel of Light ander a Clond. 
TIONS —Lady Mason after her Confession — 


MISTRESS AND MAID. A HOUSEHOLD STORY. 
By Miss Mv.ock. 

BLINDMAN'S-BUFF. 

THE CONTEST IN AMERICA. By Jouw Arcanr 


THE ADVENURES OF PHILIP. By W. M. Tuace- 


mnaY. 
— . XXXI. Narrates that famous Joke about 
G x 
Cuarren XXXII. Ways and Means. 
ILLoeTRa TIONS. —Poor Cupid.—The Ring —A Letter 
from New York. 
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS. 
EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR. 
EDITOR'S FOREIGN BUREAU. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. Drum vice 
the Piane.—Ip the Central Perk.The Drive.—Mobd in 
Hollow Square, —Call te Dinner. Stop Thief 


FASHIONS FOR APRIL. 
liuswereations Dinner Toilet and Child's Pardes 
sus, —Boy's Costume, —Infant's Robe. 


Hasres's New Mowrucy Macctiwe contains the fol- 
Serial Tales by the foremort Novelists of the day, 
published from ently chects and Mi. fornished by t 
Authors: 


“MISTRESS AND MAID.” By Dosan Manta Meioox. 
“ORLEY FARM.” By Axruowr Tromsorse. Mlue- 
trated by J. E. Mrzam. 
“THE ADVENTURES OF PHILIP.” By Wutataw M. 
“THACKERAY. 
“The Adventures of Phitip” will probably be completed 
in May. It will be succeeded by another Serial Tale from 
a favorite Writer, for which engngements have been made. 
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e300 

OeeYeer ...... 

Three or more Oopies for Ove Year (each), 200 
And an Extra Copy, gratic, for every Club of brent 

SU BSORT EKA 
Tasren’s Magazire ané Hanren's Wexx ry, together, 
SE Cieynen 
and Teachers supplied at the lowest 
Rarzs. 


The Demaxp Nores of the United States will be received 
for Our dirtant friends are requested to re- 
mit them in preference to Bank Note 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Porrtenens, 
Fraweuix Squans, New Yom. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





Keeper. ** Yes, Sir; one of our incurables, 


in check, as you see Take Food? 
Kecvntric Feeding Noisy ? Oh, very! 


Yes, Sir, but sparingly: 


(Scene.—A Private Lunatic Asylum.) 
Dangerous, you ask? No, not at all, 








[Marcu 29, 1862. 








Lately he has been rather rabid, but we keep him 
he has Strange Notions on that point, and no doubt has injured his brain by 
sometimes makes such a Row that he disturbs all the other Patients. 
say? Why, he has so many it’s hard to remember ’em. 


What are his Delusions, you 


Sometimes he fancies he’s a General, and sometimes he thinks he’s a Nigger; 


but oftenest he gets it into his head that he’s a Newspaper Editor, which is the drollest of all—ha! ha! ha!” 


Grex. McC———n, ‘‘Ah! indeed! 


Poor Greeter! 


I heartily pity him!” 





BULL RUN RUSSELL IN HIS TRUE PART ATC LAST. 


Phe Farce of Bompastes Furtoso was last week performed at Lord Lrons’s Mansion at 


Washington. 


ADVERTISEME NTS. 
McClellan in the Field! 
The Life of 
Major-General 
GEO. B. McCLELLAN. 


Comprising his Services in Mexico; 
on t Red River Exploring Expedi- 
tion; on the Pacifie Reilway Survey and Exploration in 
Northern Oregon; on the Army Commission to Europe, 
complete History of the Cam- 








&e., &c., together with a 
paign fo Western Virini 


The only complete and authentic Biography of the man. 


Price Ten Cents. Fer sale by all News Dx alers, Book. 
sellers, Army Sutier, eni Country Merchants. 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt of price. Address 
BEADLE & C0., Publishers, New York. 


i Wwe AT CAME AFTERWARD ?” by T. 
S. Arthur, and ““BATTLE-FIELDS OF OUR 
YATHERA,” by Virginia F. Townsend, two Serial Sto- 
ries, now appearing ia ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE. 
For sale by News Agents 
Price 15 ceute a number 





Dr. Ro SSELL took the — of Bompasres.”—Duily Paper. 





.—The Washington ¥ Writ- 
iny Case, something entirely new and beautiful, designed 
for the million. It is made of wood, and neatly covered 


with morocco paper, is in the shape of a perfect desk, con- | 


taining everything for writing. Price 25 cents. Ciren- 
lars fre 2. JOHN H. TIN hEY, 152) Fulton St., N. Y. 


To all want. Bg Farms. 


New Serriement or VINELAN! 30 miles from Phil- 
adelphia by Railroad. Good loam so highly productire 
for Wheat, Corn, Grass, Fruits, and Vegetables — good 
market—dgtightful elimate—where farniing is profitable, 
especially theae times, and where good bu.iness openings 
can be found. Large numbers are settling. Society god. 
Farms from $15 to ~ ~ acre only. Village! 5 and 10 
acre Lots for sale r years’ timesgiven. hy sport of 
SOLON ROBINSON. ys Ed. of the. Tribune, w/o has 
visited the , together with the “ Vineland Enral,' 
jon, will be furnished. Address 





County, New cs Al 








Constitution Water cures Diabetes and all Diseases of 
the Urinary Organs. Enclose stamp to MORGAN & AL- 
LEN, 46 Cliff Street, N. Y., and get a Circular, 


GEsse WANTED.—MORE MONEY 


Lf . ber? real satisfaction given, and more ready 
sales guarant iy selling the **Great New Union Prize 
| Stationery and Hecipe Package.” NOW ACKNOWL- 


| EDGED by ail Dealers to be £0 BUPERIOR an urticie as to 





be BEYOND RrvaLey. Our resources are too great for 
them to contend with, consequently, like wise men, they 
are leaving the field. We put upthe onry Package con- 
taining real merit. RICKARDS NEW UNION PRIZE 
STATIONERY AND RECTPE PACKAGE contains more 
articles, of a better quality, and a finer piece of Jewelry 
than any other Package ever sold. 

Send for our cireulars, which we will mail free. $5,to 
#10 per day can be made. We put in each package a 
beautiful and life-like engraving of 

GENERAL GEORGE B. MoCLELLAN, 6x10. 

75 Valuable Recipes. 6 Sheets Ladies’ Billet Paper. 
6 sheets Commercial Note 6 Buff Envelopes. 

Paper. 2 Fine Steel Pens. 
6 Sheets Ladies’ Note Paper. 1 Fine Pencil. 
6 White Union Envelopes, 1 Sheet Blotting Faper. 

in colors 1 Accommodation Penhold- 
6 Ladies’ White Union En- er. 

velopes. 

ALSO A VALUABLE PIECE OF JEWSBLRY. 

RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nasean Street, New wens 






Sunt Frere sy Mate vor 28 Cewrs uv Strven. 

BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPY, magnifying 500 

timery28e, Five of different powers, $3, Mail- 
ed free by F. D. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


The Soldiers’ 
Bullet Proof Vest 


Has been repeatedly 
and thoroughly tested 
with Pistol Rullets at 10 
paces, Rifle Bullets at 40 
rods, by many Army 
Officers, and is approv- 
ed and worn by them. 

It is simple, light, and 
is a true economy of life 
—it will save thon- 
sande, It will also 
double the yalne end 
power of the roliier; 
and every man in an 
army is entitled to its 
protection. Nos, 1, 2, 
and 3 express the sizes 
of men, and No. 2 fits 
nearly all. 

Price for Privates’ 
Vest, $5. Officers’ Veet, 
$7. They will be sent 
to any address, whole- 
sale or retail. Sold by 

MESSRS. ELLIOTT, 292 Broadway, N. Y., and by 
HUNT & GOODWIN, Washington. Agents wanted. 


To Consumptives. 
HE Advertiser, having been restored to 
healih in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, 





| after having suffered several years with a severe lung af- 
| fection, and that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious 


LANDIS, P.M., Vineland P.O., Cumberland | 


to make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure. 
To all who desire it, he will send a copy of the prescrip- 
tion used (free of charge), with the directions for prepar- 
ing and uring the same, which they will find a suze Curg 
for Consumption, Astuma, Bronourris, &c. The only 
object of the advertiser in sending the Prescription is to 
benefit the afflicted, and spread information which he con- 
eeives to be invaluable, and he hopes every sufferer will 
try his remedy, as it will cost them nothing, and may 
prove a blessing. 
Parties wishing the prescription will please address 
Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburgh, 
Kings County, New York. 


Gold Povs Repointed- Equal + to New, 

On receipt of 2% cts, in money or stamps. Orders by 
Mail promptly atte ve te. Gold Pen and Silver Exten- 
sion Case $150. FE. 8. JOHNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 


The Wide World! 


Pubtished weekly in Boston. Racy, 
in Stories, Essays, Editorials, Fun, P 
General oe Always brigh 

companionable. 


*pirited, aboundin, 
oetry, Receipte, ani 
t, emart, genial, and 


Sold by all lows Dealers. 4 cents. 
SENT BY EXPREsSs 
EVERY WHERE. 


| 


WARD'S | 
PERFECT FITTING 


SHIRTS. 


Retailed at Wholesale Prices, 
Made to Menmre | at $20 per doz. 





OR SIX FOR TE 
MADE OF NEW om b MILLS MUSLIN, 
With fing Linen Bosoms, and warrranted as good c Shirt 
as sold in fetail stores for $2 50 each 
ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN BE 
MADF, $26 00 PER DOZEN. 

P. &.—Those who think I can not make a good Shirt for 
$20 per dozen are mistaken. Here is the cost of one dozer 
$20 fine shirts, 

36 yards of New York Mills Muslin at 18 ¢. per yd.. ¢ 
7 yards of fine Linen, at Sc. per yard.............. 89 


Piatt SI GUATIN, . «0 obo cn ainccsscccwececscccccce 60 

Laundry, $1; buttons and cotton, The.......... 17 
DUG ss <a debebecavctees Ws oWbes cbodeiconssaces ? 
> RRB Pir tip. ala Ry lege lp ex 

Self-Measurement for Shirts. 


Printed directions for self-meaeurement, list of pric: 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 
free everywhere. These rules are so easy to understand 
that any one can take their own measure. I wart 
pertect fit. 

The cash can be paid to the Express Company on 1 - 
receipt of the goods. 

The Express Company have orders to allow all pa: 
to examine the gooda before paying for them. = If the gvod 
are not as represented, you are at liberty to return the: 


S. W. H. WARD, from London, 
387 Broadway, up stairs, 


Between White and Walker Streets, NEW YORK. 


By Author of 
EAST LYNNE! 


THE EARL’S HEIRS! 
THE EARL’S HEIRS! 


A NEW COPYRIGHT NOVEL OF DOMESTIC LIFr, 


Is published this day and for sale by all Booksellers and 
News Agents everywhere, complete in one large octavo 
volume of over two hundred pages, price fifty cents in pa- 
per cover, or séventy-five c-nts iu cloth. It is published 
and for sale at 

T. B. PETERSON & BROTHERS, 
No, 806 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, 

To whom all orders must come addressed. Copies cent 
per mail, fres « e pestage, on rec eipt of price. 








HARPER & 
FRANKLIN 

Have Just Published : 
A STRANGE STORY. A Novel. By Sir BE. Boiwee 
Lytron, Bart., Author of ** What will He do with It’ 


“My Novel,” “The Caxtons,”" “Pelham,” &c., 4 
Iilustrated by American Artists. 8vo, Paper, 25 cente. 


BRO’ rHERS, 


Square, New Yours, 


PILGRIMS OF FASHION. A Novel, By Kixanax 
CogxwaLiis. 12mo, Muslin, $1 00. 





MAYHEW'S BEN FRANKLIN. Young Benjamin 
Franklin ; or, The Right Road through Life. A Story 
to Show how Benjemin learned the Principles whic: 
raised him from a Printer’s Boy to the first Ambasead« 
of the American Republic. A Boy's Book om a Boy's 
own Subject. By paca Marrew, Author of “Th: 
Peasant-Boy Philosopher,” “The Wonders of Science ; 
or, Young Humpbre y Davy,” &e., &e. With Iustr: 
tions by Joun Gituert. émo, Muslin, 75 cents. 


$2 Sent by Mail, postage » prepaid, on receipt of price. 


"HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 








A Thrilling Story, 
Entitled, 


NO NAME, 


By Willkie Collins, 
AUTHOR OF 
“The Woman in White,” 
Richly Wiustrated by John McLenan, 
Was commenced in the Number for March 16 (No. 272) of 


HARPER’S WEEELY, 
And will be continued from week to week until completed. 





TERMS. 
for One Year « « «9250 
One for Two Years... ++ + 400 
Ten G for One Year - » 1800 


An Extra Copy will be allowed Yor every Club of Tex 
SUBSCRIBERS. 


Harpre’s Magazine and Hagrer’s Wees.r, together, 


r, 
fersee Wi Weexty will be sent gratuitously for one 


month—as a to any one who applies for it. 
rye —s i eleetrotyped, and Back Numbers 
“7, a 





IL, nh, IV. Iv. and V., for the Years 1857, — 


1858. vi sid, and 1881, of * HARPER'S WEEKLY,” ban 
somely bound in Cloth extra, Price $3 50 each, are a 
| ready, 


BROTHERS, Previsners, 
BARTER 6 Feancus Square, New YoRS- 








